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to  the  R  eaders. 


Gentlemen  and  Ladies, 

His  fbort  account  I  thought  fit  to  give 
yon  of  this  Poem,  that  it  came  to  my 
hands  among  other  things  of  this  nature , 
written ,  and  left  by  Mr.  Rich. Broome, 
a  per f on  whofe  excellency  in  Comical  wit  has  been 
fufjiciently  proved ,  and  needs  not  my  partial  and 
wea\  commendation.  There  are  publijhed  already  of 
his  Playes ,  the  Northern  Lafs,  the  Antipodes,  the 
Sparagus -garden, the  Merry  Beggers,/he  Lancashire 
Witches,  befides  the  5.  Playes  lately  publijhed  in 
a  V  olume.  T he  good  acceptance  of  all  wbicheucou- 
rages  me  to  publijh  this,  being  no  way  inferior  to  the 
rejt but  when  ’ twos  written, or  where  aSled,  1  know 
not.  Your  kjnde  entertainment  of  this  will  enable  me 
to  makg  known  to  the  World  divers  more  of  the  fame 
Authors  works  of  this  kind,  which  have  not  yetfien 
light }  for  my  ayme  is,  &  prodeffe  &  dele&are,  by 
delighting  thee  to  profit  my  felf.  • 

•  '  ;  .  H.  B.  ^ 

Farewel. 


'  *  * 

The Pcrfons  in  the  Play, 


«  r 


OSriicl^i  King  of  Northumbria, 
iktodrick^  his  Favourite*  and 


Embaffador 
E tbelfwick^,  his  Subftitute. 
Theodwaldy 


BErtha  Queen  of  Weft  Saxons. 


I  ^goberty  ?  two'banilhed 
Alberto ,  J  Lords. 


^!^MU^^Segeberts  Sons. 


>  Lords  of  his  Council-  ^ui^^birn  daughter,  0/W- 


Alfride, 

Edelberty 
A  phjfitiott. 

J  ffrejty  the  Kings  fool 
4.  Clowns . 


d|L  l 


no 


England, 


tcks  Queen. 

Arnold ,  an  old  (ervant  of  QfO. 
Ktlrtck O 

Elkjvive,  >  three  fycophant  Lords. 
Elfride ,  >  . 

Hermit  anti  his  Servant. 

Keeper  of  Prlfon.  .  . 

Edith ,  Mildreds  Nurfe. 

A  Carpenter, 

A  Mafon,  ^  three  Thieves* 

A  Smith, 


Prolouge  to  the  Queens  Exchange. 

•  *  "  ,  • 

THe  writer  of  this  Play  who  everufes 
To  ufher  with  his  modefty  the  Mu  ft  ^ 

Unto  the  Stage,  He  that  fcarce  ever  durft 
Of  Poets  rank  himfelf  above  the  word, 

Though  moft  that  he  has  writ  has  pall  the  reft, 

-  And  found  good  approbation  of  the  beft  5 
He  as  he  never  knew  to  bow, he  faies, 
v As lit t tie  fears  the  fortune  of  his  Play  es  :  . 

He  yields  their  right  to  us^and  we  fubmit: 

All  that  they  are  in  learning  or  in  wit 
To  your  fair  cenfure.  All  is  then  but  thu**. 

As  you  approve  they  are  good  or  bad  to  us ; 

And  all  by  way  of  favour  we  can  crave, 

Is  that  you  not  deflroy  where  you  may  lave. 


/A 

The*  Qji  e  ene  s  Exchange. 


—  -  -  -  ------  -  -  -   .  .  -  . - — - - 

A  c  T. 


Enter  Celerick, ,,  Elhjvin,  Seibert,  Bertha , 
and  Attendants.  Hoboyes. 

Bart.  QInce  it  has  pleafd  the  higheft 
O  .  Power  to  place  me 
His  (ubftimte  in  Regal  Soveraignty, 

Over  this  Rmgdom,by  the  generall  vote 
Of  you  my  loys-11  Lords ,  and  loving 
Subjects, 

Though  grounded  on  my  right  of  due 
Succdfion  *, 

Being  immediate  heir,  and  only  child 
Of  your  late  much  deplored  King  my 
Father. 

I  am  in  a  moft  reverend  duty  bound 
Unto  that  Power  above  me,  and  a  wet- 
Befitting  care  towards  you  my  faithfull 
people,  •  < 

To  ryle  and  govern  fo  (at  lead  fo  neere 
'As  by  all  poliibility  I  may} 

That  I  may  fhun  Heavens  anger ,  and 
«  ’  y°ur  grief. 

Which  that  I  may, at  our  laft  coufultation 
The  better  to  palle  through  my  weighty 
charge,  f  * 

I  gave  you  to  confider  of  the  Propofition 
Is  m^de  to  me  by  the  Northumbrian 
.  King  ,  • 

Of  marriage,  not  only  to  enable  me(Vi  ea 
In  my  government,  but  therby  to  ftreng- 
This  Kingdom  in  fucceeding  times,  by  a 
Of  lawfull  Succeffors.I  gave  you  all  (line  j 
My  fttong  &  mod  unanfwerable  reafons: 
To  which  you  feemd  contented,  all  but 
one, 

; .  -  '  B  ' 

•  C*  *"i  V  ^ 


I,  ScEn.  I. 

Who  with  the  reft  by  this  I  hope  is  latif- 
.  tisfied.  , 

’Tis  you, Lord  Segebert,  you  it  is.I  mean  : 
Does  it  appear  to  you  ye:  reasonable. 
That  I  be  matcht  to  the  Northumbrian 
King  ?* 

I  have  with  patience  waited  a  whole 
•taoneth 

For,  you  to  redifie  your  fcrupulous 
judgement. 

Whereby  it  might  comply  with  thefe,no 
.  way  — 

Inferiour  to  your  fdf,  but  are  your  Peers, 
As  well  in  their  kowri  wifdom ,  as  my 
favour.* 

Stg.  Thus  lew  unto  your  Tacred  Majefty 
I  here  devote  my  lelf  *  and  thus  I  meet 
With  equal  love,  th  embraces  of  thefe 
Lords. ' 

Ile.joyn  &  grow  one  body,and  one  voice 
With  them  ,  in  all  may  adde.unto  your 
Honour, 

And  your  dear  Kingdoms  go<$&.  But 
pardon  me  '  . 

My  foverain  Queen ,  and  I  befeech  you 
my  Lords, 

To  weigh  with  your  known  wifdom 
the  great  danger 

This  match  may  bring  unto  the  Crown 
and  Country. 

Tis  true, the  King  Ojrikk  as  wel  in  perfon 
As  in  his  dignity, may  be  thought  fit- 
To  be  endow’d  with  all  you  feem  to 
yeild  him.  / 

Blit  what  becomes  of  all  the  whollome 
Laws,  Cuftoms* 


i  vy  yumy 

Cufloms ,  and  all  the  nerves  of  Govern¬ 
ment  fther 

Vour  ncr  lefs  prudent  than  Majeftick  Fa- 
With  power  &  policy  enricht  this  Land 
with  *,  {felf 

And  made  the  Salens  happy ,  and  your 
A  Queen  offo  great  eminence.  Muft  aH, 
With  fo  mucliMajefiie  and-matchlefle 
*  beauty. 

Be  now  fubje&ed  tp  a  ftrangers  foot  y 
And  trod  into  difcrder?All  your  wealth, 
Your  hate,  your  laws,  your  fubjeds,  and 
*  the  hope 

Of  flourifliing  future  fortunes  ,  which 
your  Father 

1  By  his  continual  care, and  teadiouS  hudy 
Gave  as  a  Legacy  unto  this  Kingdom. 
Muft  all  be  altered, or  quite  fubverted, 
And  all  by  a  wilful  gift  unto  a  ftranger  : 

Bart.  Peace  :  hop  his  mouth.  Unrea- 
verend  old  man. 

How  darh  thou  thus  oppofe  thy  Sove- 
raignes  will. 

So  well  approve!  by  all  thy  fellow  Peers*, 
Of  which  the  meaneh  equals  thee  in 
judgement  ? 

Seg.  Do  you  approve  their  judgments, 
Madam, which  {do’t. 

Are  grounded  on  your  will  ?  I  may  not 
Only  I  pray, that  you  may  underhand, 
{But  not  unto  your  lofs )  the  difference 
;  Betwixt  foiooth  flattery  ,  and  honeh 
judgements. 

Bert.  Do  you  hear  this, my  Lords  ? 

Celr  My  Lord  Seg ebert. 

Though  you  except  againh  this  King, 
He  hereafter  thank  you  in  your 
kind. 

Mean  time  I  thank  you  for  your 
prophefie. 

Cel. You  cannot  but  allow  hicceihon  is 
The  life  of  Kingdoms*,  8c  if  fo,you  cannot 
But  wifh  the  Queen{which  Heaven  grant 
fpeedily  ) 

Am  happy  hufband. 

Bert.  I  thank  you,  good  my  Lord- 

Elk?  And  if  an  huftand,  why  not  him 
(he  aflfeds  ? 

l  €aaa-h  befit  a  Subject  to  controle 


Lxmnge.  %  ; - - - " 

■*■  ^ .  .  m  *  M  i 

The  affedion  of  his  PiincdTe  ?  Heaven* 

.- :  forbid. 

Seg,  This  is  ear  taking  Mufick. 

Or  fuppofe. 

You  might  eontrcle  iry  whom  in  your 
great  wifdom  '  • 

Would  you  allot  the  J^ueen? 

Stg  I  fee  your  aym  y.  {dare,.. 

And  know  ,  when  X.have  faid  all  that  I 
What  c-nfure  I  muh  undergoe.And  thus 
lie  meet  it  boldly:you  are  fycophantsall. 
And.  doe  provide  but  for  your  felves, 

;  ~  though  all 

The  Kingdom  perifh  for’t.May  the  juflice 
That  follows  flattery  overtake  you  for’t. 
Srg,  Take  hence  the  mad  man. 

Coir.  We  are  furry  for  you. 

Elk.  And  wifh  the  troublefcme  fptric 
were  out  of  you,  * 

Thai:  fo  diftrads  your  reafon. 

Elf.  We  have  known  you 
Speak  and  anfwer  to  the  purpofe. 

Seg.  Your  queftion  to  no  purpofe,  Sir,  , 
was  this  : 

Whom  my  great  wifdom  would  allot, 
the  Queen  ? 

Y ou  are  not  worth  my  anfwer.  But  my 
Soveraigne, 

I  do  implore  your  gracious.attention. 

To  the fe  few  words. 

Celr.  Lefle  fenfe. 

Eif.  Nomattet.  Elk;  Silence. 

Speak  your  few  words ,  the  Queen  can:  i 
give  you  hearing.  * 

Seg.I  wifh  your  Highnefle  would  com¬ 
mand  your  women, 

That  know  their  qualities  to  take  up 
your  Beagles. 

Their  Petulances  fort  not  with  this  place 
Nor  the  more  ferious  matter  of  my 
fpeech. 

Bcr u  Speak,  l  ean  hear  you  though. 

Forbear  him  Lords. 

Seg.  The  King  your  Father,  and  my 
ne’r  to  be 

Forgotten  Mafter ,  {  pleafe  you  to  re¬ 
member  ) 

Although  his  memory  be  loft  with 


I  he  Queens*  Exchange. 


Whonere  had  grace  to  know  him  right¬ 
ly,  gave  me  (in 

Before  his  death  ftri&ly  this  charge*  and 
Your  prefence  too  ,  charging  your  felfe 
withal  ( fhould 

To  give  it  due  obedience  :  That  you 
Before  all  mens  advice  take  mine  for 
marriage. 

And  that  efpecially  I  fhould  rake  care 
’Gainft  Innovation.  That  the  laws  he  left 
Eftablifht  with  fuch  care  for  good  oth’ 
Kingdome’ 

Might  be  maintaind  by  whcmfoere  you 
ma?chd  with. 

I  know,  and  you, if  you  knew  any  thing. 
Might  know  the  difference  twixt  the 
Northumbrian  lawes 
And  ours:  Andfooner  will  their  King 
pervert  * 

Your  Priviledges  and  your  Government, 
Then  reduce  his  to  yours:  pure  com¬ 
mon  fenfe, 

Evem  you  me  thinks,  my  Lords,  may 
foretell  that 

Bert *  You  have  faid  enough. 

Se^.  I  doe  befeech  your  Highnefle 
But  for  this  little  more. 

Bert.  lie  hear  no  more. 

Celt .  Pray  heare  his  little  more  al¬ 
though  you  fend  him 
Out  of  your  hearing  then  for  evermore. 

Seg.  Your  Father  added  this  to  his 
command,  (biing 

That  rather  then  by  marriage  you  Ihculd 
Your-  Subje<ft  s  -to  fuch  thraldome,  and 
that  if 

No  Prince  whofe  lawes  coher’d  with 
yours  did  feck  you 

(As  fome  there  are,  and  neerer  then 
th’Northumbriau) 

That  he  would  have  you  from  fome  no¬ 
ble  Stock  _  (on. 

To  ta^e  a  Subject  in  your  own  Domini- 

Bert.  Tray  for  1 

Seg .  To  urge  your  Fathers  Teftament? 

Celr.  But  did  the  King  your  ne’re  for¬ 
gotten  Mailer 

Bequeath  her  an  affe&ion  to  fuch  blood? 

Bert.  Forbear.  Now  he’s  not  worth 
your  fpeaking  to. 


Celr.  Now  fhe’i  ha*  me  I  hope.  What 
a  foul  bead  '« 

Was  l  to  undervalue  fubjefts  blood  ?  * 

Bert.  I  have  forborn  you  long,  for  the 
old  love 

My  Father  in  his  life  conferr’d  upon  you 
And  Fill  I  ykld  to  it  fo  much  as  fares 
Your  head,  bold  talking  fellow.  But  Sif 
hear 

. 'Your  doom.  Since  the  Kings  love  hath 
puff’d  your  dotage  lefte) 

With  fwoln  conceit  (for  what  can  it  be 
That  you  are  now  my  King(for  Cure  you 
think  fo_)  (Exile  ;• 

I’ll  try  my  Title  with  you.  Hence  yen 
Go  in  perpetual  banifhment  from .  this 
Kingdcme. 

Speak  not  a  Word  for  him. 

All.  Infooth  we  meaftt  it  not. 

Celr.  But  may  it  pleafe  your  Majeily, 
ycu  mention’d  (vife— 

His  head  erewhile.  Now  if  I  might  ad- 

Bcrt.  Away,  you’l  be  too  cruel. 

•  Celr .  Another  hope  loft. 

Elk* r.  His  lands  and  good?,  Madam, 
would  be  thought  on. 

Bert.  No,  he  has  children. 

Rift.  I’le  take  his  daughter  with  aH 
faujts,  and  half  his  lands. 

Bert,  why  are  y t  not  gone  ? 

Seg.  I  have  not  much  to  fay. 

Bert.  Out  with  it  then,  and  then  out 
with  your  felf. 

Seg.  In  the  large  Hiftoryof  your  Fa¬ 
thers  life 

You  find  but  one  example  for  this  doom 
Of  Banifhment.  And  that  was  of  Albgrte 
five  years  f  nee,  (  when 

For  Wronging  me  unto  his  Higlmefte, 
He  ftood  in  competition  with  me  for 
The  Honor  in  the  State  the  King  then 
gave  me. 

Bert.  And  what  of  this  ? 

Seg.  But  thus.  I  ftood  by  then,  and 
then  all  knowing  Heaven 
Saw  that  though  he  for  wronging  me 
was  Banifti'd, 

I  was  right  forry,  and  much  pleaded 
for  him. 

B  2  E tru 


~ —  'lk 

-  Bfrf  .  It  follows  now  tliat  you  would 

haye  thefe  Lords, 

Whom  you  have  fo  abus’d,  to  plead  for 
you. 

Stg  Quite  contrary,  for  they  are  my 
Abufers 

Yet  I  do  grieve  for.them,  ,but  more  for 
you. 

To  think  on  all  your  forrows,  when  too 
late  '' 

You’l  wifh  for  me  to  fteer  the  State. 

Bert.  Pray  if  you  meet  that  good  old 
Lord  Alberto, 

Now  in  your  exile,  fend  him  home  to  . 
us  *, 

LI  promife  him  your  Honour  in.  the 
State. 

xAU.  Ha,  ha,  ha; 

Bert.  Go  from*  my  fight,  and  if  after 
three  dayes 

Thou  art  feen  in  any  Dominion,  I  will, 
give 

A  thousand  crowns,  to  him  that  hrings 
Jthy  head. 

See  Proclamation  fent  to  that  effeft. 

Celr.  I  will,  and  as  many  Informers  , 
after 

The  Prodamatiofi,  as  there  be  crowns 
in’t. 

Ceme  we  have  fpoken  for.  you  all. that 
we  can . 

-  Elfr.  The  Queen’s  implacable. 

Bert.  Be  gone  I  fay,  why  doftthou 
ftay  ? 

S  £-  But  to  applaud  your  Mercy  and 
Bounty,  • 

In  that  you  poll  me  from  a  world  of  care 

And  give  me  the  wide  world  for  my 
flwe. 

Exit  Seg.  8 c  Ceh. 

Elk*  Your  Majefty^has  perform’d: a 
point  of  juffice 

Mingled  with  clemency  beyond  all  pre- 
fident. 

Bert.  Enough  to  give  a  warning  to  all 
fuch 

As  dare  oppofe  their  Princes  purpofes  *5 

Condtid  in  now  th’  Bmbalfador  of  Nor- 

.  *  thtttnbria. 


V/hilft  I  review  his  Mahers  brighter 
Figure 

Exit  Elhjrv,  Elf. 

As  ardently,  (but  with  more  pure affe¬ 
ction  } 

As  ere  did  Cynthia  her  Endimion.* 

Entl  Einb . 

My  Lord,  you  have  attended  long,  but 
now 

I  fball  return  that  anfwer  to  your  King, 
That  if  his  love  be  as  you  have  pretended 
May  well  eycufe  your  hay.  Tell  him 
thisftory,  .  • 

A  King  fent  forth  a  General  to  befiege 
A  never  cc  nquered  City.  T he  fiege  w as 
long,  .  • 

Arid  no  report  came  back  unto  the  King, 
How  well  or  ill  his.  Expedition  thriv’d  9 
Until  his  doubtful  thoughts  had  given 
loh, 

His  hope  oth’  Gity,  and  ids  Army  both; 
When  he  being  full  of  this  defpair,  arm'd 
Oth1  fuddam  his  brave  General  with 
Victory  •, 

Which  made  his  thanks,  as  was  his  con-  .  i 
queh  double. 

You  may  interpret  me  my  Lord. 

Emh.  Iffo, 

I  am  to  tell  ' the  King  he  has  won  .your-  ' 
love. 

Bert.  A  biufh.  may  be  excus’d  in  the 
confeihon  : 

’Tis  my  firft  anfwer  to  the  queftion:Yes. 
Emb  So  from  the  doubtful  darknefle 
of  the -nighr., 

The  blufhing  morn  U filers  the  cheerful 
Sun,  ^  t  w  ,  :.  t: 

To  give  new  light  and  life  unto  the 
World  : 

I  fhall  revive  my  King  with  thefe  glad 
tydings. 

Bert.  You  have  faid  well. 

Let  us  enform  you  betteF, . 

ftalk,  n  fide  wbh  him )  \ 
El\w.  I  can  but  think  what  old  Ssge- 
bert  faid  . 

Concerning  Laws,  Cuftomes  and  Prive- 
•'  '  ledges. 

An*d,  how  this  match  will  change  the 
Government.  „  I  fear* 


m 


ueens 


im  yueetis  Kjxcnange.  T 

Sce  n.  II.  • 

Enter  Segebert  0  Apthynus ,  Offai 
Mildred . 


[I  fear,  how  e’er  the  Laws  may  go,  our 
Cudomes  will 

Belod*  for  he  me  thinks  out-flatters  us 
already/  . 

:  Elfr.  He’s  the  Kings  Favourite j  and 
has  weed  fo  well 

j  For  him,  that  we  may  fear  he’l  wrigle  in 
l  Twixt  him  and  us,  the  prime  man  in 

her  favour. 

Bm.  Let  it  be  fo.  The  tenth  of  the 
next  month 

I’l.be  prepar’d  to  entertain  his  Eighnefs. 

I  Fird  to  confirm  a  contrail  *,  then  as  foon 
As  he  fhall  pleale  to  confummate  our 
.  .marriage, 

(n  the  mean  time  this  Figure,  which  you 
fay 

\efembles  him,  as  Painters  (kill  affords  : 
indeed  it  is  a  f*reet  one.  (  Kijfes  it ) 
Shall  he  daily 

vly  deer  companicn  mod  unfeparably  *, 
when  I  fleap  it  fhall  partake ^  my 


Seg.  ’Tis  the  Queens  pleafure  children  j 
I  mud  bear  it. 

Of,  To  Banifhment,  good  heaven  for¬ 
bid.  And  Heaven 
I  hope  will  not  yet  differ  it.  - 

Seg.  Whilft  we  expeft  the  bed  from 
Heavens  high  will, 

Ic  differs  Princes  to  reward  us  ill. 

Yet  can  I  think  it  fhakes  an  angry  hand 
Over  m  y  head,for  fome  mifdeed  of  mine, 
Which  I  have  unrepented  let  go  by. 

It  mud  be  fomething  fure.  was  pleafure 
to  me.‘ 

What  in  the  World  has  mod  delighted 
me  ? 

-% 

To  love  my  King  and  Country,  Neigh¬ 
bours,  Friends, 

And  fometimes  Enemies.  ( IT  palfe  o’re 


Pillow. 

Toes  he  love  mine  as  well  d’ye  think  my 
Lord  ? 

t  E#  ]ud  with  the  fame  devotion  j  If 
V  I  durd 
i  Would  fay  more,  ' 

Bgrt  Nay,  fpeak  my  Lord,'  pray  fpeak. 
Emb.  He  do’s  allow’t  a^Table,  Waiters 
and  Officers 
That  eat  the  meat. 

Indeed.  .  '  ,  <  _ 

Elkjv.  O  horrible.  *  • 

Eljr.  Nay,  We  fhall  ne’re  come  near 
him. 

Emb.  And  at  night 

le  lodges  it  perpetually  on  hi&  bofome. 
Elkyc.  We  are  dunces  to  him. 

Emb  Here,  j ud  here 
And’t  pleafeyour  Majedy  o’the  hearts 
fide.  C fifugs 

Bert.  Indeed  I  am- pleas’d.  1 1  .day 
y<5u  but  to  night, 

jrp  morrow  you  -dial!  haden  towards 
.  the  King. 

And  for  your  fpeed  wear  this. 

Erob.  Mod  gracious  Queen  (kjfes  her 
\L  hand,  ■* 

Exeunt  Omms . 


that) 

I  have  done  well  (though  I  do  not  to 
boad  it) 

To  fuccour  and  relieve  all  kind  of  wret-' 
ches  *, 

Poor  fouls  that  have  half  deafhed  me 
with  Prayers, 

Loud  Players.  TlieyT  miffe  me  nowy 
and  I 

Shall  have  a  miffe,  of  them,  too.  (Let 
that  palfe) 

What  have  I  done  at  home,  fi nee  toy 
Wife  died  ? 

No  Turtle  ever  kept  a  widowhood  , 

More  drift  then  I  have  done.  Then  for 
my  Children, 

Oft.  Come  you  hither.  Of,  My  Lord  , 
Father. 

Anth.  He. might  have  call’d  me flrd, 

I  am  the  Elded: 

Seg  I  am  fure  thouTt.anfwer  in  behaL. 
of  one.  ~  "  / 

Have  I  not  lov’d  thee  alway.es  ? 

Iff.  O.dear  Sir, 

I  am  all  unworthy  to  acknowledge  half, 

Half  of  your  pious  bounties  on  a  Sorv, 

A  wretch  fo  ill  dtferving  a$  my  felf^ 

.  .  4  You?; 


IM  yiiim  Exchange. 


Your  hand  has  evermore  been  open  to 


me. 


Your  bleflings  ftiil  more  readily  have 
fliowr’d  4 

Upon  my  head,  then  I  had  grace  to  afk 
them.-  *  . 

(For  to  my  knowledge  I  ne’re  afk’d 
‘bleffmgyet 

With  a  good  will  in  all  my  life  *,  fome 
would 

Do  Pennance  in  the 'Church  with  Idle 
jperplcsftty.J 

%pg- 1,  thou  waft  ever  an  obedient 
child, 

Next,  you  my  Daughter.  % 

Anth.  Then  I  muft  be  laft. 

Seg.  How  have,  you  found  my  love? 

Mild  Sir,  far  above  my  duty. 

Seg.  Do  not  weep,  but  fpeak  good 
child. 

I  have  not  long  to  ftay  witlryee*,  my 
three  dayes 

Will  fcarce  afford  this  hour  to  bide  with 
you.  (Weep**) 

Mild.  Had  I  no  tears  nor  fobs  to  in¬ 
terrupt 

My  flattering  Tongue,  but  had  fpeech  as 
free 

As  the  beft  Orator  that  fpeaks  for  fee 

Could,  or  duvft  I  attempt V  exprefs  your 
goodnefs. 

More  then  to  fay,  ’tis  more  then  I  can 
fay. 

Seg.  ’Tis  a  good  maid  >  O  Queen  thou 
art  too  cruel  !  /  • 

Mild.  But  honour’d  Father,  grant  me 
yet  one  Bone. 

Seg.  What’s  that  my  Girle  ? 

Mild*  You  fhall  know  prefen tly 

TJnei  her  cyet. 

Pray  give  me  leave  to  kneel  unto  the 
&ueen 

To  try  what  .1  can  do  for  your  repeal. 

’Twere  fhame  we  fhould  fit  down  and 
lofe^you  thus. 

The  &ueen  affe&s  me  well.  You  know 
fhe  loves  me. 

And  promis’d^  once  fhe  would  deny  me 
nothing. 


Seg.  For,  this  thou  flialt  not  troubk 
her:  befides 
You  put  rr  e  well  in  mind  to  charge  ym 
.  Daughter,  . 

Upon  my  Bleffng,  go  noinore  to  Court 
Shun  it  I  charge  thee  as  thou  wouldf 
my  cuife. 

If  you  have  lovcrsthere  whom  they  eal 
Servants, 

Do  as  neat  Surgeons  do  when  they  hav 
touch’d 

Lcathfome  or  peftilent  Sores  waf 
clean  your  hands 
Cf  all  of ’em,  that  are  far  mpre  infe&iou; 
And  hear  me  daughter  Milditdfl  am  t.i 
The  N  nhumbfiati  Embaflador  now  $ 
Court,  • 

The  great  Kings  greater  Favourite  mad 
hot  love  to  you. 

And  that  he  obtained  your  Piftur 
which  he  wears. 

More,  proud  oft  then  his  undeferve 
Honours. 

Let  me  now  charge  you  further,  an 
obferve  it,  ... 

Shake  off  all  thoughts  of  him.  Upon  th 
ma^ch  now 
.  He  and  whole  S holes  of  upftart  Brave 
ries,  • 

Muft  hither  needs  attend  their  Kim 
But  if 

’  Thou  marry  with  him,  or  any  amonei 
them,  • 

Though*  the  greateft  fubjeft  that  h 
.  Mafter  has,  ' 

Thou  art  divorcd  for  ever  cf  my  bleffn; 
Mild.  I  will  in  all  obey  you.  Off? 

fhall  look  to  that  Sir. 

Syg.  Enough.  Anthynus. 

An'h.  At  laft,  yet  I  am  thought  on. 
Sfg.  Now  there  refts  * 

Of  all  my  childten  but  you  to  refolve  m 
How  you  have  found  my  love  ? 

Anrh .  You  afk  me  laft 
Sir  I  prefume,  eaufe  you  have  had  nr 
longeft,  . 

j  To  crown  their  teftimony. 

S^.  Yet  you  leem  (m. 

Anthitms, by  your  leave, the  leaft  to  knor 
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J  tie  ytteens  exchange. 


But  Vik«  a  (hanger  look  upon  me  when 
Thefe  give  me  due  rlfped, 

A  nth.  LelVe  then  due 
[  dare  not  give  you  j  and  more  were  to 
abufe  you. 

though  I  do  not  applaud,!  mu  ft  approve 
{<ju  a:e  a  right  good  father.  • 

Of  Umh.  •* 

S:g.  Yet  you  fpeak  hi  this  but  coldly. 
Oj.  No,no,it  founds  not  well.  But  you 
are  wife.  * 

Anth.  I  have  obferv’d,  but  fpecially  at 
Court, 

iVliere  flattery  is  too  frequent,  the  great 
(can 

|  ou  have  ever  caft  upon  it,  and  do  fear 
to  come  wiih'm  fuch  danger  of  reproof.  1 
nowing  your  reafon  may  as  well  deteft 
it 

„  your  own  houfe,  as  in  Kings  Pallaces. 
vnd  when  I  hear  another  (  my  dear 
Sifter,-  v 

leaven  know  I  mean  not  you) 
peak  like  a  flatterer,'  I  hold  my  peace, 
oid  fo  come  fliort  of  doing  w  hat  I 
would, 

or  fear  of  over-doing.Eut  honour’d  Sir, 
Vhen  a  Son  can  be  found  that  dares  do 
more 

orrs  Fathers  life  or  honour  then  my 
felf, 

1  forfeit  mine  inheritance  and  your 
bleflmg  ^ 

!  o  much  your  love  engages  me. 

1  Of.  If  this  were  hearty  now,  not 
hollow. 

:S eg.  No' more, 

ime  calls  away  apace, and  I  am  fatisded 
nee  I  muft  undergo  the  Queens  hard 
cenfure, 

tat  it  falk  not  upon  me  like  a  curfe, 

>r  wronging  Crown  or  Country, 
Neighbour^,  Friends, 

■  you  my  dearer  children.  I  will  take  it 
jt  as  a  punifhment  but  blefling*  rarher. 
j  be  remov’d  fromjmiferies 
like  to  fall  on  this  unhappy  King¬ 
dom. 

id  I  will  think  the  ftiieen  has  done  me 
&Your 


To  eafe  me  of  my  1$ thoufand 

wayes, 

To  make  my  reft  of  life  all  holidays. 
Now  take  my  laff  direftions.  Son  An - 
tbpiss. 

Anth .  Son  \  It  is  holyday  with  me  to. 

.  ■  ’Tis  .  .  .  ’ 

The  fitft  time  he  call’d  me  Son  thefe 
three  years, 

S  g.  Though  you  are  eldeiV,  and  my 
lawful  heir, 

And  muft  be  Lord  at  my  deceafe  of  all 
My  large  Pofteflions.  Yet  it  is  my.  will 
That  till  my  death  my  Ofa  have  the 
fway 

And  government  of  all ,  allowing  you 
That  yearly  ftipen  formerly  I  gave  you. 
Let  me  not  hear  of  any  grudge  betwixt 
you. 

And  be  you  both  refpe&ful  of  your 
Sifter, 

And  you  of  them  good  Gide.  It  is. 
decreed 

That  I  fhall  never  fee  you  more. 

Mild.  Ay  me.  ( Cries') 

S?£.  Go  get  thee  in  I  prithe  Mildred , 
Go  in  I  fay,  rhy  brothers  fhall  a  little 
Shew  me  my  way. Go  in, I  fhall  not  fpeak 
elfe,  ' 

And  I  have  more  to  fay  to  them.  Good 
now  go. 

Mild.  0,0,0.  *  . 

Seg  .  You  will  not  difobey  me  ?  Hea¬ 
ven  blefle  my  Girle  £go  and 
come  again) 

Mild.  But  muft  I  never  fee  you  more  ? 

Yes  child  in  Heaven*,  and  then 
for  evermote. 

Mild.  To  wait  your  coming  thithef 
T1  afore.  Exit. 

S^,  Thither  fhall  be  my  firft  journey. 
But  after  you  fhall  ftill  hear  from  me 
where  e’re  I  wander. 

Anth.  Not  I  Sir,  by  your  favour. 

S  ’g.  Why  I  pray  ? 

i4n/^.  Imuftbe  nearer  you.  I  kneel 
fork  Sir,  • 

And  humbly. pray  I  may  not  be  denied 
To  Wait  on  you  in  Exile.  Take  me 
withyou. 


% 


mm 


1  he  (Jueent  Exchange 


0/.  Do  you.  not  find  him  ? 

S?g.  This's  but  your  ftoutnefs 

(Though  you  feem  humble  unto  me) 
againfl  * 

Your  brother,  becaufe  I  leave  the  rule 
to  him: 

Antb ,  Far  be  it  from  my  thoughts  dear 
Sir,  confider 

He  has  had  that  rule  already  divers  years 

Ere  fmce'my  mother  die,  and  been,  your 
darling 

Heaven  knows  without  my  grudge, 
while  you  were  pleas’d. 

Of  Heaven  knows  his  thoughts  the 
while  alack  a  day. 

Antb.  I  never  envied  him,  though  I 
have  found 

You  have  feverely  over  look’d  my 
Aliens, 

.When  you  have  fmil’d  on  his,  though 
but  the  fame. 

I  have  been  dill  content  while  I  have 
found  my  duty  firm. 

S:g.  You  fhall  along. 

A  nth.  You  have  new  begotten  me. 

.  Off.  Sir. 

S eg.  Peace,  I  know  thy  fear  my  dearefl 

_  Bpy- 

Off.  Does  not  your  blood  begin  to  chil 
within  you  ? 

Great  heirs  are  overhafly  Sir, 

And  think  their  Fathers  live  too  long . 
Pray  Sir  •  * 

Take  heed  of  him.  Though  he  fhonld 
aft  the 

Parricide  abroad,  our  laws  acquit  him. 

,  S  g.  Id  give  my  felf  to  Heaven,  quit 
thou  thy  fear. 

I  am  not  worth  a  life.  *  T1  take  him 
hence 

That  thou  mayftbe  fecure  from  bloody 
fpite..  4 

I  fear  him  not,  mifehief  has  fpervt  her 
felfe 

.  And  left .  her  ding  within  rhe  fer  a 
charme 

That  quit  me  from  the  fear  of  further 
harm.  .  . 

G.o  get  thee  he  me,  my  bleiT.ng  arid  fare¬ 
well. 


Off.  Pray  Sir  excufe  me,  I  cannot  fpe; 

for  laughing.’  ( affde) 

S’g.  And  farwel  Conn  trey,  fhed  not 
tear  for  me  *, 

I  go  to  be  diflblv’d  in  tears  for  thee. 


Act.  II.  Sc  e  n.  I. 

Enter  Ofniq^  the  King,  Theodrick  ] 
■  ‘fUotx&.ald,  Eaujnd)  At  ft  id ,  I 
Ulbert)  2.  Lords . 


OS t.  Let  your  difpatches  ir.ftantly  1 * 
Cent  ‘ 


Through  all  the  Kingdom  to  incite  tl 
people 

(As  -many  as  are  mine,. or  would  \ 
thought  fo) 

Toexpreffe  with  me  their  Joy,  for  tl 
enjoying  .. 

Of  the  fo  long-defired  happinefle. 

In  this  our  beautious  and  magnifice , 

*  f^ueen. 

1 .  Lor.  See  that  through  all  the  Citie 

Towns  and  Villages, 

With  folemn  Feafls,  and  publique  fin 
of  j  oy 

They  celebrate  a  day  for  thefe  gl  ?] 

-  Tydings.  .  1 1 

2.  Lor.  Poft  every  way,  that  the  thi  | 

day  from  this 

The  general  joy  may  found  and  •  fhi 
through  all 
The  Kingdom. 

Attend.  That’s  with  Bells  and  Bor 
Lres. 

i.  &  2.  Lor.  Goe.  Ex.Attendati 

Km.  And  now  my  Lords,  I  muft  : 
quire  your  care 

To  fet  dqwn  a  fit  order  for  our  jourr 
Unto  this  £u*een,  to  perfeft  my  wor 
biiffc. 

I  would  not  fail  in  the  leaft  Article 
Of  (late  or  decency  in  this  Affair. 

Provide  fo  that  we  may  in  all  appear 
Worthy  th’Atchievement  of  our  fair  a 
bition. 

And  let  our  followers  be  chofen  fuch 
Whofe  inward  worth  ho  lefle  thetfo 
ward  fhew 


IV 


ttfay  make  us  glorious  in  this  expedition. 
Do  fpeedily  and  effedually  good  my 
Lords, 

The  time  hafts  on. 

i .  &  2.  Lor.  Our  duty  fhall  prevent  it. 

K/w^.Methinks  the  filent  Pidure  Teems 
to  fay, 

?Tis  fit  I  fhould  anticipate  a  day. 

Ex'.  Lor  dr. 

Rather  then  lofe  one  minute  from  that 
light 

Whofe  very  fhadow  ft  fo  Angel  bright. 

Emb.  But  when  your  Highnefs  fhall 
behold,  nay  more 

Shall  touch,  nay  more  and  nearer  fhall 
embrace, 

Nay  more  and  nearer  yet,  enfold  and 
handle, 

Nay  more  and  neareft  of  all,  enjoy 
The  lively  ( that’s  too  little)  heavenly 
fubftance  v  ... 

Of  this  poor  imaginary, which  is  as  fhort, 
As  far  inferiour  to  the  life, 

As  a  weak  ftar-light  to  the  mid  day  Sun. 

King.'O  do  not  ravifh  me  with  expe¬ 
ctation. 

This  is  a  way  to  make  each  hour  untill 
I  fhall  enjoy  my  bliffe,  a  tedious  night  *,  1 
Each  night  a  death :  Yet  can  I  not  de- 
fire 

To  fhiftthe  Argument  off  our  difcourfe. 
Did  fhe  appear  fo  fair,  fo  lovely  ? 

Emb.  Sir, 

Suppofe  you  fee  a  glorious  Firmament, 
Bedek’d  with  heavenly  Stars  j  fo  fhines 
her  Court 

With  Ladies  might  be  thought  of  match- 
lefle  beauty, 

Striking  meer  humane  fight  with  admi¬ 
ration. 

Imagine  now  you  fee  break  through  a 
Vail 

Amidft  thofe  Stars ,  though  heavenly 
letter  beauties 

The  bright  Cynthia  in  her  full  of  Luftre. 
So  this  no  Idle  to  be  compared  Queen, 
Shines  above  beauty  to  an  humane  eye 
That  is  not  mix’d  with  powerful  Ma- 
jcfty.  '•  , 

; -  -  — 


You  may  behold  her  your  Divinity, 

My  King  may  comprehend  what  can 
befit 

Me  only  to  confette,  I  do  admire. 

King .  O  thou  art  mine.  In  fuch  A 
.Queen 

And  fuch  a  Servant  nev’r  was  King  fo 
blefs’d. 

But  are  there  in  her  Court  (although  in¬ 
feriour 

To  her  more  Excellent )  fuch  fpeciai 
Beauties, 

And  in  my  Theodrickj  apprehenfion  ? 

You  have  made  choice  of  one  then  l 

Emb.  I  have  feen 
One  fo  agreeable  to  my  affedion 
Above  all  the  reft,  I  cannot  but  confette 
I  ftrove  to  be  her  Servant. 

King.  Doubtlefle  then 
She  was  a  fair  one.  theodrickj ,  never  fear. 
She  is  thine  own,  my  felf  will  be  thy 
Spokefman  ? 

If  fhe  be  worthy  of  thee. 

Emb.  For  fair  Vertue 
With  all  the  graces  which  adorn  the 
mind, 

In  beft  opinion  fhe’s  unparallel’d 
By  any  Subjed,  Lady,  (1  muft  ever 
Allow  Supremacy  unto  the  Queen) 

And  for  her  Perfon,  it  appears  in  all 
Moft  anfwerable  to  her  face.  Of  which 
here  is 

Th’  exadeft  Copy  that  I  could  get 
drawn, 

And  without  flattery  by  the  Queens 
own  Lymner. 

King.  Pray  let  me  fee’t.  Indeed  it  is  a 
fweet  one. 

Did  he  that  drew  this  of  the  Queen, draw 
that  ? 

Emb :  With  the  fame  hand. 

King .  But  not  with  the  fame  colours. 
Truft  me  they’re  much  unlike, 

He  wrongs  the  Queen 
And  merits  her  difpleafure  even  to 
death, 

T’advance  a  Servants  beauty  ’bove  her 
own. 

Emb,  w hat  fayes  your  Maj efty  ? 

c  m 
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King.  Keep  c iff a  little,  ($o e$, 

11  {land  juft  in  my  light.  And  fo  he 
wixt  me  and  the  prime  beauty  of  the 
world. 

fl  be  even  with  him,  and  caufe  my 
„  Pi&urer 

>  fet  this  Crown  upon  this  head,  and 
then- 


e,  what  a  fancie’s  this  ?  He  will  per- 
'  ceive  me. 

ut  now  I  note  this  Forehead,  and  this 
Brow, 

his  Eye,  this  Lip.  —  [Qets  fall  the 

ether ) 


Emb.  You  have  let  fall  the  Queen  Sir. 

Qtak^et  it  up) 

King.  I  cry  her  mercy.  What  a  fhame 
it  ia 

That  I  fhould  fall  in  his  difeovery  ? 

Are  Courts  fo  fraught  with  fraud  and 
flattery  ? 

And  can  a  King  that  governs  fuch  pro- 
feftors 

No  whit  diflemble  to  obfeurehis  pafli- 


onsr 


I  muft,  and  thus  begin  to  practice  it. 

7 heodriekt  didft  thou  note,  my  contem¬ 
plation 

Over  thefe  Piftures  ? 

Emb.  I  could  but  perceive 

Your  Highneffe  viewing  them  well. And 
I  have  learn’d 

To  make  r^o  fearch  into  my  Soveraigns 
thoughts. 

King.  Thou  art  ever  mbdeft.  Thus  it 
was  Tbeulrickt ;. 

(Proteft  it  rap’t  me  bove  the  pitch  of 
Mortals} 

Tifft  to  confider  what  an  abfolute  beauty 

This  ^ueen  has  in  herfelf  y  but  then  to 
gather  , 

The  circumftances,  many  Tuch  as, this 

(As  thou  afhrmft)rnferiour  lights  to  her, 

That  fhine  about  her,  rendring  her  more 
glorious. 

Lights  her  above  affed ion,  to  an  height 

That  claims  her  adoration.  Then  marvel 
not 

Thar  now  when  this  hut  iQXffigy 


Was  but  plac’d  by  her.  By  which  h^f  * 
Majefty 

So  much  the  more  appear’d,  I  could  not . 
hold  j .. 

This  Figure  of  that  all  to  be  comman¬ 
ding  beauty 

When  my  high  thoughts  were  fled  up 
to  her  prefence. 

Now  take  thy  piece  of  craftfmanfhip 
again. 

Which  truft  me  is  a  pritty  one  \  whilft  I 
Devote  my  fervice  to  this  Deity. 

Emb.  Sir,  you  have  given  me  the 
Queens  Picture. 

King.  Ha  ! 

What  a  miftake  was  here  ?  But  thou  art 
hetfeft. 

And  coveteft  but  thy  own }  Take  tc 
theodrjek. 

Now  tell  me  of  what  houfe  or  Parentage 
Your  Miftrifle  is.  \ 

Emb.  I  told  you  firft  her  Vertues, 

Her  perfon  next,  and  by  this  her  beauty, 
Which  you  are  pleas’d  to  deem  not 
much  amilfe. 

King.  ’Tis  fuch  theodric %  that  had  I 
not  feen 

This  fo  much  above  it  (pardon  fny  hy- 
pocrifie} 

I  fhould  have  envied  any  man  but  thee 
In  fuch  a  choice.But  fpeak  her  parentage* 
Emb.  That’s  all  her  blemifh. 

King.  Is  fhe  of  tainted  blood  ? 

Emb.  You  fearch  With  Kingly  wHe- 
dom.  She  is  daughter 
To  that  bold  obftinate  Baron  I  enform’d 
you  of, 

Whom  the  Queen  in  her  juft  difpleafure 
banifh’d. 

King.  Thy  love  to  her  may  hereafter 
plead  for  him. 

But  foft,  I  am  not  well. 

Emb.  Heaven  bleffe  the  King. 

Who  waits  within  there  ? 

King.  Tarry,  let  me  fee 
That  Pidure  once  again.  It  wants  ex* 
ceedingly 

Of  this  in  many  things. 

Emb ,  I  fhould  want  judgement 
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"Not  to  grant  that.’ 

King .  Here  it  wants  palpably 
The  drooping  of  the  brow  >  and  here 
again 

The  dulnelTe  of  the  Eye,  which  here 
fhews  deadly 

But  for  a  little  fquint  it  has. Good  Queen 
You  look  a  fquint.  Then  look  you  Sir, 
yours  wants. 

Youfhallnot  hear  me  neither,  caufel 
will  not 

Spoil  your  conceit  of  it.  Your  Lady  wants 
The  furious  fharpnefle  of  the  nofe, which 
here 

My  Queen  has  very  fhrewly.  And  again, 
You  han’t  the  hanging  of  the  nether  lip, 
Which  the  heft  Fhrfiognomifts  do  tell  us 
Shews  women  apt  to  luft,and  ftrong  in¬ 
continence. 

Phew,  This  is  all  too  fweet  for  mortal 
fenfe, 

Here,  take’t  again,  and  keep  mine  for  me 
with  it. 

Lay ’em  together,  th’one  may  mend  the 
tother. 

Emb.  I  have  known  women  oft  marry 
one  another. 

Their  Pi&ures  may  perhaps  have  greater 
vertue. 

King.  I  am  not  well,  what  kind  of 
Changeling  am  I  ? 

A  wild  confufion  rumbles  in  my  brain, 
My  thoughts  are  all  at  ftrife. 

Emb.  How  fares  your  Highnefte  ? 

King.  Sick,  fick,  Tbeodrick. 

Emb.  Retire  Sir  to  your  Couch. 

Enter  7.  Lords. 

i.  2.  Lor.  Where  is  my  Lord  the  King. 

King.  Here  yet  my  Lords. 

Emb.  The  King’s  not  well. 

i.  Lor.  we  have  provided  for  your 
Highnefle  journey. 

In  fuch  a  fort  as  never  King  went  forth. 

King.  Whither,  to  Heaven  my  Lords  ? 

2. 1.or.  Yes,  to  the  Qiieen. 

Lovers  count  marriage  Heaven  before^ 
they  wed, 

But  afterwards  I  know  what  fome  have 
faid. 


The  Queens  TLxchange. 


Oh  this  is  your  honey  moowV 
Yes,  yes,  you  fhall  to  Heaven,  your  Hea 
ven  as  you  call  it. 

In  fuch  a  royal  man  ner.  See  the  Order 
King.  Pray  peace. 

Emb.Yon  do  not  well  to  vex  the  Kin 
You  fee  he’s  fick. 

1 .  Lor.  Sick  ?  marry  Heaven  forbid. 

2.  Lor.  Sick  o’the  Wife  before  die  h 

her. 

Come,  a  very  trothplight  qualm,  int 
your  Chamber, 

And  at  we  find  you  we’l  our  fely 
beftir. 

E mb.  who  waits  within  there  ?  c 
the  Kings  Phyfitians. 

Exeunt  omnes . 


SCEN.  II. 

A  pout  within jbe  Mufick#  found  the [ 
Bells.  Enter  4.  Clowns  with  tools! 

i-  A  N  D  what’s  the  reafon  of  all  this! 
JLX.  merry  glee  ? 

2.  The  King,  the  King  man  muft  be 
married. 

3*  And  muff  he  havg  a  Wife  ? 

2.  A  Wife  ?  a  J^ueen  man,  and  all  the 
Wives  in  her  Dominion 
Mull  be  his  Commonwealth,  and  under 
us. 

4.  O  brave. 

2.  Andweffiuft  fon  and  daughter  it 

upon  their  Nation. 

4.  That  will  be  brave  indeed. 

1.  O  but  where  is  Jeffrey,  jolly  Jeffrey 

now  ?  the  prick  and  praife, 

The  very  prick  and  praife,  and  prime 
Spark  of  our  Parifh,  to  fet  our 
Bonefires  and  our 
Mirth  a  blazing. 

3.  The  Bells  a  ringing,  and  the  Bawls 

a  trowling,the  Fidlers  fumbling  8e 
Tumbling.  O  Jeffrey,  where  art  thou 
Jeffrey  l 

2.  He’s  at  hand  I  warrant  you ,  He 

went  but  to  Church 
E’en  now. 

C  2   4,  What 


4.  What,  to  pray  at  fuch  a  time  as  this? 

2.  No  but  to  help  to  rear  the  Tennor, 

and  will  come 
Prefently.  :  •  - 

5.  That’s  to  be  born  withal.  It  is  in¬ 
deed  a  divelifh 

Topheavy  Bell.  I  would  the  Church¬ 
warden  that 

Should  have  mended  it  when  hejrobb’d 
the  poor,  were. 

Hng’d  in’s  place.  , 

2.  There  faid  you  well.  The  Curate 

could  fay  almoft  as  much 
V/hen’twas.  But  it  makes  no  matter 
what  he  faies,  I  fee 
Tittle  amended. 

3.  Whoop,here  comes  Jeffrey  fweating 
in  thefe  affairs. 

E nt.  Jeffrey.  ■■ 

Jeff. The  great  Bells  ofour  Town, they 
tingle  they  tangle. 

They  jingle  they  jangle,  the  Tenner  of 
them  goes  merrily. 

•  4, 0  Jeff  ey,  welcome  Jeffrey. 

Jeff.  And  fhall  we  have  a  Queen? 

AU.  So  they  fay  Jeffrey.  O.  the  braveft 
Woman ! 

Jeff  Take  heed  o’that,  woman  did 
you  fay  ?  Take  heed,  I 
Give  you  warning.  No  man  muft  know 
Ihe  is  a  woman 

But  the  King  himfelf.  But  a  brave  Queen 
fhe  is  they  fay. 

And  loves  a  man  with  all  her  heart. 
Where  art  O  £ueen  ?  we’l  make  thee 
Such  an  holy  day,  as  fhall 
Juftle  all  the  working  dayes  out  of  our 
Almanack.  It 

Shall  be  faid  that  we  will,  work  no  more 
till  thy 

Seventh  Son,  Q  £ueen,  who  muft  be 
born  a  Prophet,  fhall 
Foretel,  the  Age  to  come  fhall  not  have 
a  true  labourer 
Or.honeft  workman  in  it. 

1.  So  we  may  make  a  long  holy  day 
indeed. 

Jeff  Let  work  no  more  be  thought  on, 
we  will  revel  it  out 


Of  remembrance,  we  will  not  ceafe  otir : 

joy  to  fleep,  for- 
Fear  we  dream  of.  work  again.  Down  . 

with  your  prophane 
Tools,  and  Implements  of  Hufbandry,v 
the  very  fight  of  ’em 
Difhonours  our  new  holy  day. 

1.  But  Jeffrey t  our  Mafters  grudge  to- 

give  us  wood 

Enough  to.  make  a  beaking  Bondlreo 

Jeff.  How  ? 

2.  They  fay  ’tis  wafte. 

Jeff.  Not  wood  to  make  a  Bonefire  ? 
Your  Sheeplocks,  Flayles,  Spades, 
Shovels,  Rakes  and  Pitchforks,  fhall  all 
be  made  a  Bonefire. 

z.  And  fo  we  may  be  fure  to  make 
holy  day  till 
We  get  new  ones. 

Jeff  The  maids  fhall  bring  their  Recks, 
their  Wheels  and  Reels, 
their. Tubs, their  Pales  &  Buttocks. 

4.  Buckets  thou  wouldft  fay. 

Jeff.  Where  was  my  mind  ? 

Their  Buckets  flull  they  bring,  Wafh- 
bowls  and  Butter-churns, 

Their  Buckingtubs,  Bafkets  and  Battle- 
doors  *, 

And  all  be  made  a  Bonefire  for  the 
i^ueen. 

3.  My  mother  will.not  let  her  houfe- 

holdftuff  go  fo. 

Jeff  .We’l  burn  her  for  a  witch  then 
with  all  her  trafh. 

And  her  thatcht  manfion  too  about  her 
Ears, 

But  we  will  fhew  our  zeal  unto  the 
\£ueen 

In  fire  fuffeient. 

All.  4.  Ah  good  Boy. 

Jeff.  Sfoot,  if  our  Mafters  do  rebel 
againft  us 

Now  Majefty’s  on  our  fide,  and  not 
give  fewel, 

When  we  mean  to  give  fire, as  duty  binds 
We’l  have  their  Carts  by  th’ arfes,  Har¬ 
dies,  Wheelbarrows, 

The  Ploughs  and  Harrows ,  and  the 
'  Whips  5 
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Becaufe  the  Beafts  fhall  play  too*,  only 
we’l  fpare 

Their  Racks  and  Mangers.  All  that’s 
made  of  wood 
Belonging  to  cur  work  befides,  fhall 
perifh, 

Shall  perifh,  I  have  faid  it.  Mot  the 
Politique 

Molecatchers  llaflf  fhall  fcape  the  flame. 
Not  low  us' wood  ?  we’i  drink  up  all 
the  drink  to  the  Queens  health 
And  burn  the  Hog  (heads,  Barrels,  Kil¬ 
derkins, 

Firkins  and  Rundlets,  all  to  the  wooden 
difh 

Shall  fmoak  fork  in  our  bonefire  for  the 
^ueen. 

All.  Good  boy  again, 
i .  Eut  where  fhall  we  make  this 
Houge  and  monftrious  Bonefire  ? 

Jeff.  Here,  here,  juft  here,  in  this  very 
place,  I  come  to  mark 
The  ground,  here  it  fhall  blaze  up  to 
the  Heavens,  and 

We  will  roaft  our  Town  Bull  at  it, with 
a  thoufand 
Puddings  ia  his  belly. 

AH.  4.  Ah  good  Jeffrey  ft  ill. 

Jeff.  Nothing  too  dear  to  fignidc  our 
loves  to  the 

King  and  t^ueen,  letu&beftir  us  there- 
'  fore, 

^nd  enaft  this  as  a  law  amongft  us, 
That 

■ie  that  does  not  gall  his  hands  to  day 
with 

\inging,  fhall  be  hand’d  up  in  the  bell- 
rope,  j 

Vnd  he  that  is  not  foundly  liquor’d  by 
night .  fhall 

lemade  iewel  for  our  Bonefire  j  fuch 
dry  Rafcals 

V ill  burn  better  then  Hereticks. 
ind  laft  of  all,  he  that  does  not  keep 
his  wench 

faking  in  the  way  that  we  wot  of  till 
to  morrow  milking  time,  fhall 
either  be 

elt,  or  elfe  led  through  the  Town  by 
that  which. 


J  Shall  be  namelefle  in  a  cleft  flick.  And  fo 
God  fave 
The  Queen. 

1.  And  the  King  to. 

Jeff.  The  King  we  make  no  doubt  of^ 
we  have  pray’d 
For  him  thefe  feven  years. 

All  4.  A  Jeffrey,  a  Jeffrey. 

Enter  a  Conftable  and  Alfride. 

Conff  whither  away  my  friends  l 
Jiff.  To  make  the  bravell  bonefire  thas 
ever  blaz’d  fince 

Troyr  or  that  which  the  Tyrant  Emperor 
warm’d- 
His  hands  at. 

Conff.  You  mull  forbear; 

Jeff  We  mu  ft  forbear,  what  Hebrew’s 
that? 

We.  underftand  not  what  mull  forbear 
means. 

Cinfl.  You  muft  forbear  to  make  your 
Bonefire. 

Jeff.  Muft  ?  that  word  had  nev’r  been 
nam’d  had  all  been  Jeffrey  j 
We  muft  forbear  to  fet  our  loves  on  fire 
•  Unto  the  King,  Doft  thou  not  feel  thy  felf 
O  man  what  e’re  thou  art,  becoming  x 
Tray  tor  ? 

Knowft  thou  the  words  tHoufpeakefl 
againft  the  King  ? 

Ccnfl.  I  know  what  I  do  fpeak,  and 
what  I  am. 

1 .  It  is  the  Conftable. 

Conff  I  know  my  Office  too, by  vertue 
whereof 

I  charge  you  in  the  Kings  name,  lay  by 
Your  fports  and  paftimes,  n  lay  you  by 
the  heels  elfe. 

Will  you  Sir  know  a  reafon  ?  the  King 
is  fick. 

Jeff.  Then  let  us  drink  his  health. 

Conff  He  is  fick  exceedingly. 

Jeff.  Then  let  us  drink  exceedingly. 

Conff.  He’s  fick  even  unto  death. 

Jeff.Thcn  let  us  ring  our  Bells  for  thac3 
and  make  a  Funeral  Bonefire. 

Conff  I  fay  no  drinking  at  all,  no  Eells, 
nor  no  Bonefires, 

It  is  his  Majefties  command. 


1  he  Querns  Exchange. 
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Jejf.  1  fay  hU  Makefiles  firfl  word  fhall 
i\and  for  Bells  and  Bonefires, 

Though  we  fetthe  Town  a  fire,  and 
ring  the  Bells  backwards. 

Conji.  Ye  will  not  be  all  hang’d  will 
ye  ?  fee 

Here’s  a  Gentleman  and  a  Courtier,  that 
fo  fignifieshis  Majeftiespleafure. 

]ef  A  Gentleman  and  a  Courtier, 
where  be  they  ? 

I  fee  but  one. 

Alfr.  Sir  I  am  both. 

3 eff.  What  monfters  are  bred  in  Afri¬ 
ca  ?  I  take  you  but 

For  one  at  mofi:  j  well,  for  the  Gentle* 
man  that  you 

Are,  thus  I  falute  you  •,  Now  for  the 
Courtier  that 

Is  within  you,  I  muft  wait  upon  it  here  *, 
this  pofterior  polture  did 

I  learn  of  a  Spanniel  whofe  name  was 
Courtier. 

TJow  let  me  tell  you  Mafler  Gentleman 
and  Courtier,  that  we  are 

Sorry  that  ficknefte  fhould  make  our 
» King  and  Mafter 

So  fickle  headed  as  to  crofle  our  fports 
1  thus,  that  we 

Meant  to  have  made  him  fifch  an  holy* 
day  as  might 

Have  prov’d  more  worth  to  him  than  a 
Wife  and 

•Twenty  fickneffes  befides  :  Yet  can  we 
?  not  be  fo  forry  for  his  ficknefs  as 
that  \t 

Was  his  mifhap  to  play  mock  holyday 
with  us. 

Alfr .  The  King  fhall  know  your  loves, 
and  for  your  part  Mafler 

Speaker. 

]ef.  Your  Friend  and  ] effley. 

Alfr .  Then  ]e{fiey  be  it.  Id  promife 
you  pVeferment,  if 

You  will  up  to  Court  with  me. 

]ef  lip  to  the  Gallows  fhall  I  not  ? 

Alfr.  My  life  for  thine.  And  thou  fhalt 
not  deny  me, 

Here’s  Gold  in  earnefl,  take  it.The  Kings 
difeafe 


Is  melancholy,  and  thou  mayft  dohhn 
more  good 

Then  a  whole  Colledge  of  Phyfitians. 

]ef.  He  takes  me  tor  a  fool,  I’l  make 
a  venture  on’t, 

The  beft  is,  many  a  Fool  has  thriv’d  at 
Court*,  and 

TheWorft  is, lam  not  the  firflthat  has 
forfaken 

His  Country.  I’l  along  with  you  Sir, and 
if  I  rife 

By  you,  I  fhall  quickly  learn  Courtfhip 
-  enough 

To  forget  to  thank  you  :  And  for  your 
parts  my 

Old  Friends,  what  need  foever  you  may 
have  of 

Me,  you  mufl  be  fure  I’l  be  a  flrange1 
to  you. 

i4/?4.  Wilt  thou  forfake  us  J#<7 
then  who  fhall  daunce 

The  hobby  horfe  at  our  next  Revel  rout 
]ef.  The  hobby  horfe  of  prefermcn 
gallops  me  from  you  *, 

If  you  chance  to  fee  me  in  my  rohe 
hereafter 

When  I  come  to  be  the  Fool  Royal,  yoi 
may  admire  my 

Garments,  and  whifper  to  your  acquain, 
tance  very  foftly, 

That  you  knew  me  once,  But  on  you 
Allegiance  look 

Not  chat  I  fhould  know  you  then, 
i .  Nay,  we  are  not :  fuch  Clowns  bij 
we  have  heard  that 

Courtiers  in  favour  will  know  no  bod\ 
]eff.  ’Tis  true,  for  when  they  are  i 
difgrace  the  fillieft 
Clown  will  not  know  them. 

Conff.  You  were  bell  look  to  your  fa 
footing  then  when 
You  are  high  in  favour. 

]ef.  High  in  fooling  thou  wouldfl  fi 
filly  Conflable  j  yet  there’s  no 
Great  danger.One  fool  may  outfland  f 
favourites. 

Alfr.  Away  then  as  thou  art. 

M-  I  Sir,  I’l  take  no  fhift  with  rt  \ 
I  fhall  fhift 
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ive  (jueens  bxwange* 


"he  better  when  I  come  there. 

AU  4.  Well,  farewel  ]#e;,  thy  like 
will  nev’r  come  here. 

J ef.  Commend  me  to  all  the  Laffes, 
and  let  not  them,  nor 
Jo  not  you  grieve  for  my  departure,  nor 
for 

'he  holyday  that  here  is  left  5  inftead 
of  which,  that 

'ou  may  haue  a  new  one,  I  wifh  that 
one  of  you,  even  he 

"hat  loves  me  beft,as  fpeedily  as  may  be 
would  deferve 

langing, that  the  reft  may  make  holyday 
for  him. 

Vic  valete  va'eiote. 

1.  Now  the  Dee’l  braft  crag  of  him. 

®  2.  He’s  a  right  Courtier  already. 

I  4.  I’m  glad  he  us’d  us  no  better,  If 
!  lie  had 

1  fnould  have  cried  out  mine  eyes  for 
it'  him.  ,  - 

r  Exeunt  emites* 

S  ce  n,  II L  ' 

Enter  Segebert ,  Anthynu (• 

<%£. 1  "j^was  a  miraculus  efcape.  Good 
J.  Heaven 

i  with  me  ftill.  I  have  not  heard 
’hat  any  ofthefe  native  Salvages, 
rhefe  home-bred  monllers  in  humanity, 
'hefe  out- laws,  thefe  detefted  Thieves 
and  Robbers, 

3U  lave  enterprix’d  a  villany  like  this, 

-o  fet  with  fuch  a  violence  on  men 
Jf  out  weak  feeming,  poor  and  needy 
Tilgrims, 

Vhen  I  did  offer  them  to  fhun  their 
blows, 

&  dl  that  we  had  even  to  our  bare  apparel. 
Anth  It  feems  their  aym  was  at  our 
blood,  not  means, 
i  md  doubtleffe  they  were  fome  that 
knew  our  perfons 

hrough  our  difguifes,  aiid  perfu’d  us 
hither 

Vith  an  inveterate  malice  to  deftroy  us 
i  this  wild  Defart. 

Was  it  not  enough 


in 


Thou  impious  Queen,  and  more  Unna¬ 
tural  Country, 

Tobanifh  meunjuftly  ?  but  thou  muft 
Purfue  my  life  by  treacherous  cruelty  l 
Art  thou  not  hurt  at  all  my  Son  ? 

Antb.  Not  touch’d. 

To  the  leaft  danger  of  one  drop  of  blood 
Seg.  They  are  three  fturdy  Knaves  and 
ftrongly  weapon’d. 

Antb  Had  they  been  forty  Sir,  while  I 
was  arm’d  j. 

By  your  white  Innocence  and  holy 
Prayers, 

Heavens  juft  ice  lent  me  hands  to  beat 
them  off. 

Yet  give  me  leave  dear  Sir,  to  alk  you 
now 

Why  you  have  bent  your  Pilgrimage 
this  way  ? 

Leading  into  a  country  of  more  danger 
Unto  your  life  and  fafety,then  your  own 
HirbtmbirUnd-i  whofe  King  cannot  but 
rage 

In  greater  heat  againft  you  then  the: 
Queen, 

That  fo  unjultly  banifh’d  you  5  you 
may  fall 

(Though  you  efcape  the  danger  of  this 
Forreft) 

Into  the  reach  of  his  revengeful  fury. 

S^.It  was  and  is  my  purpofe  to  appear: 
In  perfon  to  that  King  at  my  lifes  price. 
Which  I  am  no  more  fond  of.  then,  my 
Country 

Is  of  my  truth.  And  when  I  have  made 
known 

Th’  unfit  nets  of  the  match,  by  the dif- 
honour 

-He’l  run  into  if  he  proceed  in  it 
If  then  he  take  my  life,  I  am  at  home, 
Eternally  at  home.  i 

>Anih.  But  made  you  none 
Acquainted  that  you  meant  to  travel  this 
way  ? 

Seg.  None 

But  my  dear  fon  Ofa, 

Anth*  Then  fure  the  Queen 
Sent  her  Blood-hounds  after  you  *,  l  ? 
perceive 

The> 
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they  could  not  be  mere  Thieves. 

Seg.  Good  Angels  guard  us  3 

They  have  made  head  again  in  greater 
numbers. 

Enter  0 fa  dfguis'd  and  Outlaws* 

Antb.  Take  greater  courage  then. 

.Of.  Faint  hearted  flaves 

Mull  I  give  hire  and  do  the  tafk  my  felf  ? 

Outh  ’Tis  not  amifte  to  help  for 
expedition. 

AU.  Upon  ’em  all  at  once. 

They  fight.  Anthyxus  knock  down  i. 
Outlaw.  Ofa  wounds  Segeberr  in 
the  head,  he  fincks. 

Anthynus  difarms  Ofa.  Off*. runs  off, 
whilft  Anthynus  fpeaks. 

Anth.  This  fword  thou  never  handled 
more.Take  you  it  and  frefh  cou¬ 
rage  Sir. 

Antb.  Beats  of  the  other  and  [peaks  on. ) 

May  you  not  ceafe  your  .flight  till  you 
reach  Hell, 

That  bred  ye  villansjto  purfue  ye  further 

Were  to  negled  a  nearer  duty. 

Dear  honour’d  Sir,  look  up  3 

Father,  how  do  you  ? 

Seg.  Even  almoft  well  I  hope. 

Anth.  He  means  with  death? 

Alas  he’s  deeply  wounded  and  bleeds 
much. 

But  what  do  1  in  this  ?  I  have  not  tears 

Enough  to  wafh  thefe  wounds, although 
fome  linnen 

To  bind  them  up.  But  mearly  to  bewail 
him 

With  looks  and  lamentations  is  as 
fruitlefte 

As  here  to  leave  him  languiftiing  to 
death, 

And  run  iu  purfuit  of  his  enemies 

To  work  revenge,  Neither  of  thefe  bring 
eafe. 

Mount  up  my  thoughts  to  Heaven  then 
for  a  bleffmg 

Upon  my  ready  induftry,  and  let  each 
faculty 

Of  mine  as  prompt  to  works  and  pray¬ 
ers  be.  ' 

How  is  it  now  Sir  l  do  I  not  bind  it  too 
hard?  ~  '  • 


Pray  Sir  fpeak  to  me.  — ^  ^ 

Seg.  Ofa ,  oh  fon  Ofa  ! 

Anth.  Ofa  is  not  here  Sir,  ’tis  I,  you 
Ton  Anthynus. 

Why  look  you  on  that  fword  fo  ? 

Seg,  O  fon  Ofa  / 

Antb.  Pray  Sir  look  on  me,  I  fear  hii 
memory  fails  him. 

And  as  his  mind  was  ever  on  Ofa 
Before  unfortunate  me  3  fo  now  he  give 
The  merit  that  belongs  (if  any  be} 

Due  to  the  duty  of  a  fon  in  this 
From  me  to  him.  But  envy  be  thou  frorr 
me. 

Why  look  you  on  that  fword,  and  not 
on  me  ? 

’Tw-as  I  that  wonne  it  for  you. 

Seg.  O  Anthynus ! 

Anth.  That’s  well  faid  Sir,  fpeal 
though  but  faintly  to  me, 

1  had  ratherhear  your  groans  then  dim 
you  fpeechlefle. 

Better  will  come  I  hope. 

Seg.  Help  me  to  rife. 

Anth.  That’s  comfortably  fpoken  3  f< 
well  done 

Like  a  ftrong  man  again. 

Seg  O I  am  weak. 

Antb.  Reft  upon  me,  my  ftrength,  m 
all  is  yours. 

JEneas  that  true  Troian  fon,  whofe  fair 
For  piety  ever  crowns  his  name 
Had  not  a  will  (although  my  means  t 
poor} 

Exceeding  mine  to  anfwer  nature  mor 
Well  faid, that  ftep  became  you,  we  fta 
on 

I  fee  apace,  give  me  your  fword,  it  tro 
bles  you. 

Seg.  No,  not  this  fword. 

Anth.  That’s  the  beft  fign  of  all. 

Keep  it  and  hold  it  faft  Sir,  we  will  ba< 

A  little  to  the  Spring  we  came  by,  whe 
I’l  fomewhat  more  accommodate  yo 
wounds. 

Heaven,  which  mens  honcft  pains  dc  I 
ever  blefle, 

Will  when  we  leaft  can  hope  affci 
redrefle.  Exeunt. 
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i .  Outl.  Oh,  oh,  fome  help,  oh. 

Enter  an  Hermit  and  Servant  with  a  Basket. 

Hem  Hark,  didft  thou  not  hear  a  cry? 

Serv,  Of  nothing  but 

My  guts  that  cry  within  me  Sir  for  meat. 

I  hear  no  other  cry,  nor  have  not  done. 

Outl.  Oh. 

Se'/v.  Almoftthefe  $.  years. 

Herm  Peace  thou  belly-god,  ’twas 
there  again. 

Serv .  It  is  a  belly-divel  rather,  that  has 
tormented  me 

E’re  fince  I  ferv’d  you  under  ground 
hereby.  No  man 

Above  ground  could  have  faded  like  me. 

Herm.  Haft  thou  not  dayly  food  thou 
Caterpiller  ? 

Serv.  Yes,  fuch  as  Caterpillers  eat*, 

Bloffomes  and  Buds,  many  green  grow¬ 
ing  things. 

Such  as  you  make  your  medicines  of, and 
Boots,  would  I  could  get 

Some  of  the  Caterpillers.  A  difh  ofCa- 
terpillersfryed. 

Let  me  fee  in  what  ?  in  Ufurers  greafe, 
if  one 

Knew  where  to  get  it,  might  ferve  to 
feaft  an  Emperour. 

But  we  live  out  oth’  world  by  Prayer 
and  Fading. 

Herm.  Thou  foreft  as  I  fare,  feedeft  as 
oft  as  I. 

S  -:rv  But  Sir,  there’s  difference  in  our 
exercifes.  If  I 

Could  fpend  my  time,  whole  dayes  in 
prayer,  as 

Y  ou  do,  this  kind  of  fare  or  fading 

Rather,  would  not  be  fo  bitter  to  me. 

Outl.  Oh. 

Hem.  Didft  thou  not  hear  it  now  ? 

Serv.  Yes,  fomethiog  like  the  croaking 
of  a  Frog  me  thought.  If  it 

Were  one,I  would  wade  up  to  the  wafte 
for’t 

For  my  fupper.  Here,  here  Sir,  here  ’tis, 
here’s  more 

Work  for  you.Once  a  week  we  are  com¬ 
monly  troubled 

Either  to  cure  or  bury,  one  or  other, 
thank  the 


Outlaws,  they  make  us  work  for  no¬ 
thing  here,  as  if  we  dwelt 
Here  for  the  purpofe,  nor  do  I  know 
other  indeed. 

Hern.  Look  up  man,  canft  thou  fpeak? 

Outl.  O  no. 

Serv.  There’s  great  hope  of  recovery, 
you  hear  he 
Saves  he  cannot  fpeak. 

Heim.  Canft  thou  hold  up  thy  hands, 
and  lift  up  thine  eyes  ? 

Serv.  He  does,  he  does  *  hang’t  he’I 
do  well  enough. 

Herm .  Help  up  his  body,  then  down 
into  my  Cave.  ‘ 

Serv.  And  to  morrow  up  with  him 
again,  and  then  down 
Into  a  grave.  Better  let  him  lie  now  Sir, 
You’l  ne’redo  good  on  him  I  doubt  * 
He  looks 

So  damnably  as  if  the  Divel  were  at  my 
elbow 
For  him. 

Herm.  Peace  knave,  in  charity  Tl  do 
my  beft. 

Heaven  hitherto  my  labours  well  has 
blefs’d. 

Serv.  Nay,  had  I  his  weight  in  "Veni- 
fon  fo  neer  kill’d,  and  might  be 
allow’d  to 

Eat  it  *  I  would  afk  no  more  flefh  while 
I  liv’d. 

( Here  enter  Offa  and  the  Outlaws  affurifig 
kirn  they  are  dead) 

Enter  Anthynus  carrying  Segebert 
in  his -  Arms. 

Anth.  Can  no  releafe  be  had  ?  is  this 
the  place, 

That  curfed  piece  of  ground  which  Na¬ 
ture  meant 

Should  be  call’d  Hell  on  Earth  ?  where 
outrage  reigns, 

Murder  and  cruelty  beyond  it*  deep 
defpair 

To  a  poor  remnant  of  diftrefled  life 
Of  al  reviving  comforts/ood,or  medicine? 
-  Seg  Oh  fet  me  down. 

Anth.  And  muft  we  needs  be  fet 
By  the  malitious  ignorance  of  Fortune 
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On  this  internal  way  ? 

St g.  Patience  good  Son. 

Antb .  Where  ill  abounds,  and  every 
good  is  wanting, 

Was’t  not  enough  that  fo  much  blood 
wasfpilt  (which  hath  flow’d 
From  this  white  reverend  head,  from 
Counfels  that  have  preferv’d  the  blood  of 
Nations  ? 

And  fitter  now  to  wear  a  Diadem 
It  felf,  then  thus  be  ftain’d  with  his  own 
wrong.  •  (fo, 

Had  it  .not  been  enough  to  have  left  him 
Thou  Tyrant  Fortune,  but  to  take  away 
All  means  of  Succour  ?  no  relief?  no 
comfort  ? 

S*g.  Good  Son, be  not  impatient. 

Anth  And  fee,  fee, 

Accurfed  Fate  \  he  bleeds  a  frefli  again, 
As  if  his  blood  I  now  but  wafh’d  a  way 
Cry’d  for  the  reft  to  follow  it. 

S’g.  Indeed,  (me. 

Son,  this  impatience  hurts  thy  felf  and 
Better  let  me  bleed  ftill  (bleeding’s  an 
eafie  death )  (Heaven, 

Then  thou  difpleafe  the  awful  power  of 
By  chiding  at  the  feign’d  ones,  good  take 
heed.  (I  beg 

Antb.  Me  you  have  juftly  chidden, and 
Pardon  of  Heaven  and  you,  and  now  me- 
thinks 

I  am  infpir’d  unto  a  further  duty  (tried 
Offeeking  remedy. I’l  leave  no  rway  un- 
To  find  it,  if  I  may.  And  though  my 
abfence  ( grief 

Will  fore  perplex  me }  I  will  with  your 
Leave  you  a  while  to  forrage  fqr  relief. 
But  fiflft  p  ay  let  me  change  a  fword 
with  you  Sir 

Not  that  I  think  yours  better,but  becaufe 
I  fear  fome  charm  is  in't,or  fecret  ill  (ftill 
Gainft  you,  you  figh  fo  when  you  view  it 
Seg.  Good  Son,forbear’t,  and  me  unto 
my  thoughts,  (with  thee. 
Till  thou  returnft.Heavens  &  my  blelling 
Antb.  So  ftrengthned  I  fhall  fure  find 
remedy 

To  raife  you  out  of  this  calamity. 

Exit  Afltbinus. 


Seg.  This  fword  Anthynus  ?  no,fhouldft 
rhou  but  know  (Fury 

This  fword  as  I  do,  it  would  raife  thy 
Unto  an  execution  of  that  horror 
Would  fliake  me  in  my  graveithis  fword 
Which  now  I  cannot  but  with  tears  re¬ 
member,  (Brother, 

Was  once  mine  own.  I  gave  it  to  thy 
(I  will  not  call  him  fo}  but  to  my  Son, 
(Why  fhould  I  call  him  fo  ?}  but  to  Offa, 
And  fo  I  fear  I  na  ne  my  murtherer. 

For  when  I  gave  it  him,  I  charg’d  him 
never  (fame. 

To  part  with  it }  he  firmly  vow’d  the 
And  that  whilft  I  or  he  fhould  live,  no 
man 

Should  ever  give  it  motion  but  himfelf. 
Wer’t  thou  fo  greedy  of  my  li:e,  my 
To  fnatch  it  from  me  thus  ?  when  as  the 
wounds 

Thy  Parricuiial  hands  has  given  me. 

Are  not  fo  bitter  as  the  wronged 
thoughts,  (their  btinks  j 

Though  they  are  deep  and  overflow 
I  have  two  wounds  within  me  that  are 
deeper,  (bowels 

Which  have  difcover’d  in  my  heart  and 
A  trebbled  Spring  of  deerer  blood  then 
this. 

One  pricks  me  with  companion  for  thee, 
My  good,  my  charitable,  pious  Son. 

All  blefling  due  to  fanfrimonious  vettue 
Be  ever  thy  companion,  till  thou  art 
crown’d  (Piety. 

Mongft  Sons  of  men  the  pattern  of  true 
What  foul  miilrufts?  puddles  of  jealoufie 
Were  lodg’d  in  this  dark  bofome  againft 
thee  ?  '  ( run 

And  of  aflFeftion  what  a  pure  ftream  did 
By  a  falfe  Current  to  my  ftcond  Son  ? 
Who  by  thy  truth  appears  not  now 
thine  own.  (fo  long 

Which  makes  my  other  wound,  in  that 
I  cherifh’d  him  by  doing  of  thee  wrong. 
Now  from  my  heart  iffue  two  ftr earns 
of  blood,  (Vetmilion. 

One  thick  and  clotty,  th’  other  clean 
In  the  grofle  blood  Ivent  the  wrong 
conceit 


I  fwal-.. 
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I  (wallow’d  again!!  thee  my  good 
Arthywt. 

And  in  the  cleer  I  fee  Off&'s  falfhood.may 
In  both  my  blood  runs  forth  apace.  O 
My  thick  blood  Anthynus  be  forgiven  by 
thee. 

And  the  clear  cleanfe  my  Offa\  treachery 

Oh- -  CfmckjJ 

Enter  H  rmit  and  Servant. 

Hewn.  Didft  thou  not  heat  a  groan  ?  a 
dying  groan  ? 

S ;rv.  Not  I  Sir,  1  heard  nothing. 

Herm.  Hark, look  about  j  lam  furel 
heard  a  groan. (haps  has  groand. 

S?r  Here  Sir, here’s  fomething  that  per- 
But  it's  out  of  hearing  now. 

Her w.  And  fo  is  piety  amongtt  men. 
Ay  me  ’  an  old  man  (old  man, 
Murthered  1  A  feeming  fimple  innocent 
And  yet  he  holds  a  fword. 

S  erv.  So, more  work  ft  ill.  (cure  one, 
Whilft  we  are  gathering  Simples  to 
Here’s  another  John  Simple  laid  in  our 
way  to  bury. 

Hrm.  He  js  yet  warm. 

S erv.  I,  but  he  has  no  breath,  not  fo 
much  n  undertake  as  a 
Scolding  wife  that  has  been  9.  dayes  in 
the  grave.  ruthlefs  villains 

Htrm.  Alas,  he’s  gone  indeed  j  What 
Could  have  done  this  on  fu  ch  an  aged 
man, 

In  this  fo  harmleffe  habit  ? 

Seri'.  Good  matter,  let  it  warn  you  } 
though  we  have  hitherto 
Pafs’d  by  thefe  man-Tygers,  thefe  wol- 
vifh  Outlaws  fafely,  early  and 
late,  as  not  (fmcethey 

Worth  their  malice.  Yet  pray  Sir  now 
Begin  to  kill  men  of  this  coat,  and  thefe 
years,  let  us 

Forfake  this  Salvage  habitation,  and  live 
In  the  world  of  meat  again. 

Htrm  How  ill  are  thefe  white  hairs 
bettain’d  with  red  ? 

Methinks  I  fhould  have  known  this  face. 
Nothing  to  wipe 

The  blood  off?  come,  help  away  with 
him. 


Seru  He’s  holp  away,  and  made  away 
euough  already  methinks. 

Hern  .  Why  doft  not  lift? 

S erv.  Sure  they  have  blown  their  ttns 
into  him  that  kill’d  him. 

He’s  fo  heavy,  he’s  deadly  heavy.Pray  Sir  I 
let  me  (and  beftow  him  here.  | 
Fetch  my  gtave  inftruments  &  yout  book 
You  will  not  bury  him  in  your  Cave  I’m 
fure.  (the  wounded  $ 

Herm. I  fay  I’l  have  him  down*, perhaps  I 
Man  that’s  there  may  know  him. 

S erv.  I  would  I  had  but  this  Fellows 
weight  in  buttock  Beef.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Antbynur. 

Anth.  I  come  my  Father,  chide  not 
now  my  (lay  *, 

Jn  which  I  was  more  tardy  I  confefle. 
Then  e’re  I  was  in  duty.  I  have  brought 

you -  (the  place. 

Where  are  you  Sir?  Hal  this  was  fure 
And  this  the  very  Oak  at  which  I  left 
him} 

I  mark'd  it  carefully,  and  took  due  heed 
Even  to  the  number  of  my  fteps  in  my 
Departute,how  to  make  my  back  return, 
Nor  was  my  tarriance  fuch,  that  in  that 
fpace  (ground. 

He  could  recover  ftrength  to  fhift  his 
I  wifh  it  were  fo  well  with  him.  My 
Lord, 

My  father,  what  a  mitt;  of  doubts  Hand  I 
Amaz’d  in  ?  and  my  unfpeakable  amaze¬ 
ment 

Is  fuch,  that  I  begin  to  call  my  fight 
And  memory  in  queilion,  whither  this 
place  ? 

Or  whither  he  ?  or  I  ?  or  any  thing  (me. 
Be,  or  be  not  good  fenfes  do  not  leave 
My  fearch  will  be  in  vain  if  you  foriake 
me.  (or  wnere  ? 

Father, my  Lord  1  where  are  you  ?  how  ? 

Ecch.  Here. 

Anth.  That  was  well  faid,  fpeak  on. 

( Ex.J  Now  where  ? 

Ecch.  Now  here.  f  Anth.  within  J 

Anth.  Now  here  ?  where  is  that  here  ? 

Ecch.  Here.  (Bn r,  Anth.J 

Anth.  I  hear  and  follow,  but  I  know 
not 
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Hack.  Here. 

Anth.  At  the  fame  place  again  ? 

If  there  be  place,  or  I  know  any  thing. 
How  is  my  willingnefs  in  fearch  delu¬ 
ded?  (plaint, 

j  It  is  the  Wood  that  rings  with  my  com- 
And  mocking  Eccho  makes  her  merry 
with  it.  (become 

Curs’d  be  thy  babling,  and  mayft  thou 
A  fport  for  wanton  boys  in  thy  fond 
•  anfwers,  (Spirit 

Or  flay ,  perhaps  it  was  fome  gentle 
Hovering  ith’  Air,  that  faw  his  flight  to 
Heaven, 

And  would  dire#  me  thither  after  him. 
Good  reafon,  leave  me  not,  but  give  me 
leave 

A  little  to  confider  nearer  home*, 

Say  his  diviner  part  be  taken  up  (ones 
To  thofe  celeftial  joys,  where  blefled 
Find  their  inheritance  of  immortality. 

I  cannot  think  his  earthly  properties 
So  foon  could  find  the  paflage  to  that 
height. 

His  body  would  be  here,  poor  martyr’d 
body,  (part  hence 

That  though  it  yet  did  live,  could  not 
Without  the  help  of  others  legs  Sc  hands. 
And  here  haunt  none,  but  fuch  whofe 
Cruelty 

Would  tofle  him  into  further  mifery. 
Wild  Beafts,if  here  were  any  half  fo  ra¬ 
venous  (were. 

As  thofe  inhumane  mankind  monfters 
(That  drew  his  blood  and  thefe  unufual 
tears) 

Could  not  devour  him  all,  fome  particle, 
Some  remnant  would  be  left  to  blefle  a 
Son  with. 

But  here  is  none  but  that  too  fure  a  fign 
For  jtie  to  know  the  place  by,  where  I 
left  him. 

Part  of  the  blood  I  faw  run  ftom  him.  O 
Dear  hallowed  blood  infpire  me  with 
this  kifle  (did  flow. 

To  find  the  fountain  whence  this  dream 
I  will  not  eat,  nor  deep  until  I  know. 

No  ?  cand  thou  tell  me  nothing  ?  Then 
I’l  cake 

>  I* 


I 


A  Sample  of  the  precious  (tore  was  fpilt. 
To  keep  me  dill  in  memory  of  the  guilt : 
And  of  my  vow,  never  to  feed  or  red. 

Until  I  find  him  here, or  with  the  bled. 

Exit, 

Act.  III. 

Enter  Hheodwaldy  and  meet 
Ethel  fa)  eh^ 

'theod.  I  have  not  known,  nor  read, 
nor  heard  fince  I 

Was  ofdifcretion  to  know  any  thing 
Worthy  a  mans  capacity  of  the  like. 

E'h.  You  are  well  met  my  Lord. 

And  you  as  welcome  to  the  Court  my 
Lord,  although  a  fad  one. 

Eth.  Came  you  now  from  the  King 
my  Lord. 

Theod.  Even  now. 

E^.How  left  you  him  good  my  Lord? 
Theod.  As  the  Phyfitians 
fear  mud  fhortly  doi  not  knowing 
what 
To  fay  to  him. 

Eth.  Heaven  blefle  the  ifing,  is  he 
So  dangeroufly  lick  ? 

thesd.  He’s  fick  enough 
To  be  pray’d  for  my  Lord  : 

Although  I  cannot  properly  call  it 
A  ficknefs :  I  am  fure  ’tis  a  difeafe  (him. 
Both  to  himfelfand  all  that  come  about. 
I  fear  he’s  brain-crack’d ,  lunatick  and 
Frantick,  mad  j 

And  all  the  Doftors  almod  as  mad  as  he, 
Becaufe  they  cannot  find  the  caufe: 

fomething  (what  nature 

They  guefle  aflBids  his  mind ,  but  of 
It  is, or  how  the  drong  conceit  may  grow 
They  can  by  no  means  win  orwred  from 
Such  is  the  obdinacy  of  his  difeafe.(  him. 
Eth.  Where  is  Tdeodrict^  then,  hisbo- 
fome  Friend,  (gain 

Hisfpecial  Favourite?He  methinks  might 
The  knowledge  of  his  inmod  thoughts. 

Theod.  ’Tis  thought  ( into  him. 

He  put  thefe  wild  tormenting  thoughts 
For  which  the  King  has  banifh’d  him  the 
Court  (him 

And  with  a  guard  upon  his  perfon  fent 
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To  live  confin’d  at  his  houfe.  My  felf  and 
all,  (mov’d 

The  faithful  body  of  the  State  have 
The  Ring  for  his  repeal  again  to  favour. 
Even  we  that  for  thefe  two  years  fpace 
have  wifh’d  him  (headlefle, 

For  good  State-reafons,  favourlefle  and 
Have  beg’d  for  his  enlargement  that  the 
King  (his  Breft, 

Might  vent  his  troubled  thoughts  into 
And  fo  find  way  to  eafe  :  but  all  in  vain, 
He  will  not  hear  of  him. 

Eth.  You  tell  me  wonders,  (his  reft  ? 
But  good  my  Lord,  how  takes  the  King 
Theod.  Troth  as  mad  mortals  do  *,  we 
cannot  tell  -  (times 

Whether  he  fleeps  at  all  or  not.  Some- 
He  feems  to  deep,  but  then  his  troubled 
thoughts  (ftarts, 

Expreffe  themfelves  in  fighs,  in  fuddain 
In  groans,  and  fometimes  fpeech  of  od 
confus’d 

And  indigefted  matter  *,  then  he  leaps 
From  off  his  bed,  calls  for  his  horfe  and 
Armour, 

Swords,  Spears  and  Battelaxes.But  ancn 
Bids  all  be  let  alone  and  calls  for  books, 
Shoffcls  Divinity  and  Poetry, 

Phylofophy  &  Hiftorical  together, fports, 
And  throws  all  by.  Then  calls  for  merry 
Which  e’re  they  be  prefented,he  forbids. 
With  ftroug  rebukes  to  all  that  fpend 
their  time 

In  any  exercife  but  contemplation 
In  folitary  places*, then  walks  forth  (thofe 
Into  the  Groves  and  Thickets,  charging 
That  follow  him(nor  dare  they  difobeyj 
To  keep  aloof  at  fuch  proportion’d  di- 
ftance  (ons 

As  he  unheard  by  all  may  vent  his  paid- 
Unto  the  Air,  the  Wood?,the. Rocks,  the 
Springs.  (loft  him 

And  twice  in  thefe  Retirements  have  we 

(melancholy 

In  thofe  obfcure  Meanders  which  his 
Has  led  him  to*, and  when  much  induftry 
And  care  had  found  him  out,  ’twas 
double  trouble 

To  wind  him  and  his  fancies  home  again 
Eth ♦  It  is  moft  pitiful.  Enter  Phyfitkn, 


Theod.  Now,  how  does  the  King? 

Phyf,  Full  now  my  Lord  of  a  new 
Is  now  becoming  Pilgrim.  (fancy.  He 
Eth.  A  Pilgrim,  why  ? 

Phyf.  I  know  not  why,  nor  to  what 
fhrine,  nor  do 

I  hold  it  fit  to  afk  him  *,  but  to  give 
Free  way  unto  his  fancy  yet  a  while. 

In  all  to  pleafdand  play  with  his  infir¬ 
mity.  (humours 

’Tis  our  belt  way  to  cool  Phrenetique 
Before  we  kill  ’em  Sir. 

His  Pilgrimage  fhall  not  be  far, though  he 
pretends  a  long  one. 

He  has  on  his  weeds  already. 

And  who  affociates  him  ? 

Phyf.  Only  my  felf,  and  his  new  fool 
he  faies. 

Theo.  Good,  a  fool  and  a  Phyfitian. 
Phyf  A  Phyfitian  and  a  fool  you  would 
fay.  The  Phyfitian  ever 
Before  the  fool,  my  Lord. 

Theod.  And  why  the  fool  before  my 
Lord,  I  pray  ?  (have  no  Lord 
Phyf.  Your  Lordfhips  par  don,  we  muft 
Along  with  us  j  though  I  was  fent  to 
enquire  (Court  ? 

If  you  Lord  Ethelfwicf^  were  come  to 
Whom  the  King  fent  for.  Exit  Phyptiin. 

Theod.Stnt  the  King  for  you, (Country? 
After  your  long  retirement  in  the 
Eth.  He  did  indeed  my  Lord. 

.  Theod.  There’s  fomething  in’t  then 
That  favours  not  of  madneffe  altogether. 
That  having  put  by  your  Antagonilt, 

The  trouble  of  the  Court,  his  favourite, 
He  fends  for  you  immediately  upon’t. 
Enter  King,,  Jeffrey,  Alfrideand  Edeibert • 
Here  comes  our  Pilgrim  King. 

King.  Stand  all  apart.  (foor, 

To  be  compleatly  arm’d  from  heac^to 
Cannot  advance  the  fpirit  of  a  King 
Above  the  power  of  love,  nor  to  be  clad 
In  pooreft  habit  of  humility 
Can  mortify  the  leaft  of  the  defires 
That  love  enflames  man  with.  No  out¬ 
ward  drefle  (leflfe. 

Can  change  or  make  affe&ion  more  or 
I  have  tried  all  the  wayes  I  can  to  con¬ 
quer  Or 
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Or  to  humiliate  my  raging  pafliom, 

Which  llill  grows  more  predominant 
ore  my  reafon. 

I  find  it  in  my  felf,  and  know  my  error. 
Though  no  means  to  correct  it.  I  do 
know  ("loves  me. 

’Tis  fouly  done  to  flight  the  Queen  that 
And  it  was  an  aft  no  kite  unprincely 
To  caft  into  fufpence  my  friendly  fervant 
For  what  tranigreifion  was’t  in  him  to 
love  (knew 

One  fairer  then  my  choice  ?  before  he 
My  wavering  inconftancy.  I  know 
Withal  my  punifhment  is  juft,  how  e’re 
My  fuffermgs  make  me  wifli  it  lefs  fevere. 
For  my  unjuft  removing  of  Thcorick, 

I  lofe  all  helpful  counfel,  all  relief. 

That  my  oreburdend  breaking  heart 
cries  out  for. 

Into  his  breft  I  could  unload  my  grief, 
Were  it  compos’d  of  ought  but  his'abufe  i 
I  muft  not, dare  not  truft  him  with  this  j 
ftory,  (there  ? 

Left,  for  redrefte  I  meet  revenge.  W  ho’ s 
A i.  My  Lord  the  King.  { I  am  now 

King •  O  you  are  welcome  Etbelfwicl \ , 
To  truft  you  in  a  ferious  affair. 

Etb.  My  duty  binds  me  to  your  High- 
nefle  fervi cc.Kijfes  the  King*  hind. 
King .  We  will  walk  forth  together 
Ethel fwitk. 

Let  none  prefame  to  follow.  Not  a  man 
Give  the  leaft  motion. this  way  on  your0 
lives.  (take  me  with  thee  ? 
]eff  not  I,  neam  King  ?  wilt  thou  not 
King.  Pull  the  fool  off  me.  (then  they 
]eff.Q  but  they  fhall  not  neam,’tis  more 
Can  do. 

2.  Lor .  No  Sir,  we’l  try.  (prefume 
King  Again,I  charge  you  all  that  none 
To  follow  us.  Ex.  King  and  Ethel  (wick. 

]eff,  A\U  wilt  thou  leave  all  thy  fools 
behind  thee  neam  ? 
i.  Lor.  All  fbols,Sir,  fhall  be  whipt. 
]ef.  And  where  will  you  find  wife 
men  to  whip  ’em  all  ?  (fhortly. 
We  fhall  make  whipping  one  another 
Truft  me  a  trim  Court-complement.I  am 
advanc’d 


To  high  promotion,  am  I  not  ?  to  wear 
long  coats  again,  (you 

And  feed  on  whipping  cheer  ?  but  hark 
Coufm  Lord,  do  you  reward  fools  at 
Court  ? 

i .  Lor.  Yes  fool,  ifthey  deferve  it. 

}eff.  And  is  defert  rewarded  here  too  ? 

1.  Lor.  Yes. 

]ef.  Then  ’tis  defert  gets  whipping, 
and  Fooling  gets  teward. 

I’l  not  forfake  the  Court  for  that  yet, 
where  I  hope  to 

Get  enough  to  raife  half  my  Country. 

2.  Lot.  By  what  project  I  pray  thee  ? 
]eff  By  beggiug  a  monopoly,  Coufm 

Lord.  You  know  fools  will 
Alwayes  be  begging,  they  are  naturally 
enclin’d  to  it, 

Elfe  none  would  be  Courtiers. 

4.  L'Y.  And  what  is  your  monopoly  ? 
]ef.  I  hope  the  King  will  give  it  me,  if 
the  Lord  that  (wife  as 

Walk’d  with  him  bring  him  in  again  as 
He  went  out. 

3.  Lor .  What  is  it  thou  wouldft  beg  ? 
]eff.  ’Tis  a  monopoly  o!:  fools  my 

Lords.  That  the  King 
Would  carry  no  fools  with  him  but  of 
my  ele&ion,  and  (comes 

By  my  allowance,  and  that  when  he 
Back  into  his  own  Country,  he  bring  no 
new  (Authority. 

Ones  from  thence,  but  by  the  fame 

1.  Lor.  And  what  price  or  fee  will  you 
fet  upon  a  fools  head 

Fpr  his  admittance  ? 

]eff.  According  to  the  degree, or  eftate. 
or  quality  cf  the  fool, 

Coufm  Lord. 

2.  Lor.  This  is  a  covetous  and  a  poli¬ 
tique  Fool . 

Not  fo  politique  Coufm  Lord,as  s 
Statefman  that  paid  his 
Head  for  his  learning,  nor  fo  covetous  a 
a  Churchwarden  (as  I  wa 
May  be,  when  I  am  dead  and  gone.  Bu 
A  faying,  I’l  ufe  ufe  my  fools  accordin 
to  their  quality  (him  pay  the  mor 
,  Or  breed.  If  he  be  a  poor  fool,  IT  mak 

For’i 
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ForV  If  he  be  rich,  I  may  be  beholding 
to  him  another  way.  (he’s 

If  he  be  a  fool  natural  and  poorly  born, 
Sure  to  pay  enough  for’t.  But  if  he  have 
more  breeding  (fool, FI  ufe  him 
Then  Capacity, and  be  a  nobly  difcended 
The  better  for  your  fakes  Coufin  Lords, 
an  d  the  rather  becaufe 
I  hope  you  will  further  my  fuit  to  the 
King.  Andfo 

FI  wait  his  coming  in  at  the  back  Stairs. 

Exit 

3.  Lor.  This  is  a  precious  Fool. 

1.  Lor.  The  King  (would  his  infirmity 

give  leave} 

Would  be  delighted  in  him. 

2.  Lor  I  am  glad 

The  King  has  chofen  one  yet  to  impart 
(I  hope}  his  grief  unto. 

3.  Lo, .  But  is  it  true,  (Court  ? 

The  King  lent  for  Lord  Ethel  (wick.  to 

4.  Lor.  Now  in  his  melancholy,  and  fo 

-  prefently 

Dn  the  removing  of  his  lov’d  Theodrick.. 

1.  Lor.  It  is  mod  true,  in  which  we 
may  obferve  -  (dear, 

^  turn  of  State.  Good*  Et  he  If  wick,  was 
Dearly  belov’d  indeed  by  our  late  King, 
Vnd  worthily  deferv’d  his  royal  f  avour, 
iut  with  his  fon,our  foveraign  Lord  that 
is,  (grace, 

fouthful  Theodrick  was  prime  man  in 
Vnd  quickly  fhouldred  Etbeljrvick  from 
Court.  (place 

'he^drick's  abfence  now  refignes  new 
'or  Erheifwickt o  reafliime  the  grace. 

'hus  the  Court- wheel  goes  round  like 
Fortunes  ball, 

>ne  Statefman  rifing  on  anothers  fall, 
ef  s  wait  the  coming  of  the  King  my 
Lord.  (a  flight  or  two 

3.  Lor.  We  are  for  the  Woods  to  make 
tthePhefant  Eddberts. 

4.  Lor.  At/ride  agreed. 

Enter  Atbynus. 

Anth.  To  fad  and  watch  is  duty,  and 
no  Penance, 

rhen  fuch  affeirs  as  mine  are  in  purfuit. 
aw  dare  I  think  of  meat  or  deep, 


Such  hindrances  to  a  devotion 
Whofe  lead  negleft  would  pull  down 
Thunder  on  me  *  (fm 

And  to  take  fenfe  ot  wearinefs  were  a 
Unpardonable.  But  to  have  loll  3.  dayes 
And  tedious  nights  in  painful  diligence. 
In  fnch  a  fearch  as  this,  for  fuch  a  father* 
And  now  to  lofe  the  hope  of  finding  him 
Is  torment  unexpredible. Where  ?  which 
way 

Shall  I  make  further  inquifition  ? 

Yes, I  will  on  to  the  Northumbrian  Court, 
And  make  my  griefs  appear  unto  the 
King.  (me  now 

My  wandting  deps  have  almod  lead 
Unto  his  Court  *  where  if  I  may  find 
grace. 

Nay  but  humanity,  I  fhall  prevail 
To  have  thefe  woods,  the  dens  of  barba¬ 
rous  Outlaws, 

In  which  I  lod  my  Father,  driftly 
fearch’d.  ( Recorders} 

Ha !  do  I  hear  or  dream  ?  is  this  a  found. 
Or  is  it  but  my  fancy  ?  ’tis  the  mufick, 
The  mufick  of  the  Spheres  that  do  ap¬ 
plaud 

My  purpofe  of  proceeding  to  the  King. 

FI  on  *  but  day  j  how  ?  what  a  drange 
benummednede 

Affails  and  fiezes  my  ex teriour  parts  ? 

And  what  a  Chaos  of  confufed  thoughts 
Does  my  imagination  labour  with  ? 

Till  all  have  wrought  themfelves  into  a 
lump 

-Of  heavinefs,  that  falls  upon  mine  eyes 
So  ponderoufly  that  it  bows  down  my 
head. 

Begins  to  curb  the  motion  of  my  tongue. 
And  lays  fuch  weight  of  dulnefs  on  my 
Senfes,  '  (der  me. 

That  my  weak  knees  are  doubling  un- 
There  is  fome  charm  upon  me.  Come 
thou  forth  (it. 

Thou  facred  Relique  1  fuddainly  diflblve 
I  deep  with  deathlede  *  for  if  thus  I  fall, 
My  vow  falls  on  me,  and  fmites  me  into 
Ruine;  (Fate? 

But  who  can  dand  againd  the  power  of 
Though  we  foreknow  repentance  comes 


’Ihe  Queens  "Exchange 


Enter  fix  Saxon  Kings  ghofts  crown'd,  with 
Scepiersin  their  bauds,  fyc.  they  come 
one  after  another  to  Anthynus  then  fall 
into  a  dance  >  loud  muficfoafter  the  dance , 
the  fir  ft  leads  away  the  fecond,  he  the 
third,  fo  all:  the  laft  takys  up  Anthynus, 
and  leaves  him  /funding  upright . 

Anth.  Am  I  among  the  dead  ?  or  in 
what  Region  (whither  ? 

Either  of  Earth  or  Air?  Heaven  ?  Hell?  or 
Or  into  what  am  I  tranflated  ?  Ami 
Alive,  or  dead,  awake,  afleep,  a  man. 

Or  airy  ghoft  ?  or  did  I  fee  or  dream  ? 

If  now  I  be  awake,  and  am  Anthynus , 

That  griev’d  Anthynus  who  has  loft  a 

Then  did  I  fee  in  apparition  (Father, 

The  ghofts  of  our  6.  laft  Weft  Saxon 
Kings,  ( me. 

As  each  fucceeded  other  now  paffed  by 
Of  which  the  laft  Kettwalcus  our  late 
King,  (nifh’d 

And  father  to  the  Tyranneffe  that  ba- 
Mine,  feemed  to  take  me  up  to  his  fuc- 
ceflion  *, 

It  were  more  idle  then  a  dream  can  be, 
For  me  awake  to  think  it  poftible 
I  fhould  become  a.  King,  and  of  that  land 
Front  which  my  father  was  exilddt  muft 
Be  then  a  dream.  As  I  have  heard  of  men 
That  fleeping  ftand,nay  walk  and  talk  as 
Ido, 

At  leaft  as  I  fuppofe.  Now  if  I  deep 
Not  having  feen  my  father,  I  have  broke 
My  vow  *,  T1  rather  think  me  dead*,  then 
why  (fight? 

Was  I  not  bleft  with  my  dead  Fathers 
Why  was  not  he  with  King  Kenwalcus 
now  (thoughts  \ 

That  living  lov’d  him  fo  ?  O  my  wild 
You  are  become  a  whirlwind  in  my  brain 
Lifting  me  up  to  hurle  me  down  again 

(Frftf/O 

Enter  to  him  Alfride ,  Edelbertt  and  two 
followers,  as  from  Hawking* 
vdlfr.  Go,  carry  home  yout  Hawks  *, 
they  are  as  good 
As  er’e  made  flight. 

E del.  I  would  the  King  had  feen 
(His  melancholy  fet  apart}  our  princely 
fport, 


Alfr.  I  hope  my  good  Lord  EthelfwUh 
by  this  time 

Has  tane  the  burden  of  his  difeontent 
(Thecaufe  of  his  ftrong  malady}  from 
hisminde,  (him  toe 

EdeL  I  rather  think  the  King  haslofl 
Among  the  bulhes,as  he  did  us  laft  night 
Alfr .  ’Tis  a  ftrange  humour  in  a  King : 
and  as 

Unheard  of  a  difeafe  that  works  it  in  him 
To  hide  himfelfin  by- Walks,  Caves,  and 
Thickets. 

Edel.  We  fha]l  fearch  hollow  Trees 
and  Crows  nefts  fhortly 
For  him,  ifthefe  fits  hold  him. 

•Alfr.  Blelfe  us  ?  look  here,  (righto 
Is  not  this  he-?-a  witch  could  not  guefti 
Then  thou  haft  dbne.  Old  E thelfwick  ha: 
loft  him  { 

And  here’s  the  King  afleep. 

Edel.  This  is  the  habit,  (no 

The  Pilgrims  weed  he  went  in ;  has  hi 
Ended  his  Pilgrimage  here  ?  is  he  no 
dead?  (health  it  felt 

•  Alfr.  No,he  is  warm', and  breathes  liki 
Eiifi/.’Tis  fo,  my  Lord,  I  vow  he  deep 

as  if  •  (lodging 

All  the  feven  fleepers  had  tane  up  thei 
In  his  phantaftick  brain-pan. 

Aljr .  He  has  not  flept 
V/e  know  thefe  four  nights. 

Edel.  Hear  you,  my  Lord  the  King. 

|  I  think  he  fleeps  for  them  4,  and  4.mort 
I’l  undertake  a  drum,  or  a  whole  kennt 
Of  fcolds  cannot  wake  him. 
lo  %Alfr.' Tis  the  better  for  us.  0iim  hom< 
Edel.  I  do  conceive  you for  we’l  tak 
And  have  him  put  in  bed  before  li 
wakes 

If  it  be  poifible.  Qup  with  him')  And  thei 
When  he  has  flept  it  out,he  will  perhaj 
Be  cur’d, and  give  us  anfwerable  thanks 
If  not,  and  that  he  be  offended  for 
The  breach  of  his  command,  in  comir 
near  him  j 

He  fhall  ne’re  know  who  did  it. 

*  Alfr.  Be  it  fo. 

Edel.  Away  then,  foftly,  foftly,  fo,  ( 
foftly.  Exeunt  wit #  Anthynus  aftu 


I  ne  (jueenf  &xcb<znge. 


Enter  King  <fi  though  to  bed,and  Etke  fmck . 
King.  Now  ray  good  Ethelfwick, ,  I 
have  told  thee  all,  (fleep  : 
By  which  I  find  much  cafe,  and  hope  to 
But  not  to  take  a  thought  unto  my  fancy 
By  my  foft  dreams,  but  of  my  beauteous 
Mildred.  (any 

Nor  will  I  in  fleep  or  waking  think  of 
Other  adventure,  till  I  do  attain 
The  fight  of  her ,  and  prithe  Ethelf&ick 
Help  me^and  fuddainly,  in  my  device 
How  to  contrive  a  journey  fecretlyf  vants 
Not  with  above  one  or  two  trufty  ter- 
To  make  this  bliffeful  vifit. 

Eth.  There  are  wayes  (H  ghnefs 

Enough  confiderable,  by  which  yo  r 
May  paife,  and  be  receiv’d  there  undif- 
covered.  (Pilgrim  3 

Seeming  a  private  Gentleman ,  or  a 
But  here  will  rife  the  difficulty,  how 
The  milfe  of  you  at  home  will  be  re¬ 
ceiv’d 

By  your  Nobility  and  doubtful  People  3 
Who  cannot  long,  not  knowing  where 
you  are,  (jefty. 

But  rage  in  high  defire  to  fee  your  Ma- 
Kwg.  For  that  I’l  give  command  be¬ 
fore  I  go. 

That  no  affairs  of  State  or  otherwife, 

No  not  my  diet  nor  Attendants 
Shall  pafle  to  me  but  by  your  hands  3 
pretending 

For  twenty  dayes  a  ftudious  privacy, 

To  which  your  felffhall  only  have  ad¬ 
mittance,  (  which 

And  take  for  all  that  come  my  Anfwers, 
Frame  you  as  yoa  think  fit  3  and  who 
fhall  dare 

To  think  me  from  my  Clofet  or  my  Bed, 
When  you  avouch  me  there  ? 

As  for  example,  we  are  now  in  private, 
i  Anfwer  you  all  comers, 

I  am  bufie,  or  afieep  3  fee  how  they’l 
rake  it.  (Onekriocks.) 

1  Eth.  That  tryal  is  foon  made  3  there’s 
one  already  3 

Who's  there  ?  what’s  your  bufmefle  ? 
tbsod.  Within.  My  bufmeffe  is  to 
wait  upon  the  King  3 


My  Lord,  you  know  me,I  am  Theodmld 

E  h.  My  Lord,  the  King  is  private,  and 
defires  to  be  fo  3  (own. 

And  needs  now  no  attendance  but  mine 

Iheod. How  fares  his  Majefty  ? 

Eih.  Reafonable  well. 

Tbe&d.  That’s  well,  he  was  unreafo- 
nable  well  to  day.  (I  pray 
Good  night  my  Lord3Let  theKing  know 
I  gave  attendance.  You  underftand 
Court- fei  vice 

If  it  be  not  ith’  eye,  ’tis  half  loft. 

Eth.  Your  fervice  my  Lord,  though 
the  King  take  it  not  in  (next 
At  the  eye,  fhall  have  entrance  at  the 
Door,the  ear,  IT  make  it  known  to  him. 
Good  night.  Exit  Theodwald. 

King. You  fee  how  eauly  he’s  anfwerd 
now  3  (find 

So  will  the  reft  hereafter  when  they 
It  is  my  pleaf  ire  to  be  thus  retir’d.  (w». 

Eth. Who  are  you?  another  fyiocly  with- 

Phyf.  One  that  mu  ft  have  entrance  3 
the  Phyfitian  3  (to  fleep. 

One  that  brings  the  King  a  Preparative 

Eth.  What  is't  compos’d  of  Prayers 
and  meditations  ? 

Phyf  My  books  yield  no  fuch  reading. 

Eth.  Nor  yout  Coat  any  fuch  praftice. 

Phyf.  I  come  not  to  be  mock’d,  but  as 
you  tender  (prefently. 

His  Highnelfe  reft,  let  me  approach  him 

Eth.  Good  Sir,  the  King’s  at  reft  al¬ 
ready. 

Phyf.  Not  afleep  ? 

£/£.Faft,faft,and  welcome  Mr.Doftor. 

Phyf.  My  Lord,  you’l  let  him  know 
my  care  I  hope. 

Eth.  I’l  wake  him  with  it  when  he 
has  ftept  enough. 

Phyf.  Believe’?  my  Lord,  it  was  my 
care  that  charm’d  him. 

Eth.  He  had  not  flept  this  fortnight 
elfe  I  warrant - 

Phyf.  Pray  let  him  kpov/  fo  much. 

Ex.  Phyfiti 

King.  Ha,  ha,  they  all  defire  to  have 
their  care  confider’d, 

Although  in  real  aft  they  merit  nothing. 

E  Eth . 
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“1  &th.  How  now  ?  what  fawcie  Knave 
I  is  that?  CKnockhurd^tffiey  within. 

|L  Jeff.  You  are  cofen’d  Coufm  Lord, 

|  it  is  the  Fool,  Coufm  *, 

||  How  dees  my  neam,  the  King  ? 

I  Et/>  Go  Fool,  follow  the  Phyfitian, 

|  he  can  tell  you. 

1  7WD  afk’d  my  Coufm  Doctor  already, 
e  and  he  faies, 

I  My  neam  King’s  afleep. 

|  E ih.  And  would  not  you  be  whipc 

I  to  come  to  trouble  him  then  ? 

I  Jejf*  No  Coufm  Lord,  I  come  to  fmg 
|  him  a  lullaby  ffhall 

Out  of  the  dream  of  the  Divel  and  Dive /, 

|  Make  ijjim  fleep  till  he  wakes  again, and’t 
be  this  month.  (going. 

E th.  Away  you  Fool,  .IT  let  you  a 

j  Jeff.  O  Lord,  O  Coufm  Lord,  I  cannot 
go  for  running. 

E th.  This  will  become  a  bufmefTe. 
Kiyg.  But  E theijwick ,  when  I  have 
declar’d  my  pleafure. 

As  IT  appear,  and  publikely  to  morrow, 
To  give  command  that  none  upon  their 
lives 

Shall  give  you  Idle  refpeft  in  this  behalf 
Then  I  my  felf  might  claim,  it  will  be 
eafie. 

E ih.  Again  ?  Kno:\  Eaufrid  within. 
E aujr.  Where  are  you,  my  Lord  E- 

tke/fu'ic  ^  ? 

Eth.  Your  pleafure  my  Lord  E  tufrid, 
E auj.  May  I  not  fee  the  King  ? 

E th.  If  you  dare  take  my  wrord,  the 
King  commands 

The  contrary  to  all  men  but  my  felf 
For  this  night  j  to  morrow  you  may 
know 

His  highnefs  further  pleafure. 

E auf.  May  you  enjoy 
This  night  the  greatneffe  of  your  Office } 
To  morrow  ifl  have  a  King,  IT  fee  and 
fpeak  with  him. 

E th.  Not  if  he  fleep  my  Lord. 

E auf.  You  fay  he  deeps,  (he  fleeps. 
Go  to,  lleep  (quoth  a  !  j)  yes,  perhaps 
’Tis  with  his  Anceftors  I  fear. 

Eth.  What  fhall  I  fay  my  Lord  t 


Emf.  I  fay, you  do  not  well,  my  Lord* 
to  keep 

Our  duties  back  from’s  Ma;efty,that  have 

As  well  been  trufted  - - I  will  keep 

the  reft  : 

But  ’tis  not  w'ell. 

Eth.  I  fay,  that  you  do  worfe, 
Ofhcioufly  to  interrupt  his  reft.  (Lord,. 

Eauf.l  wifh  his  reft  as  well  as  you,  my 
Nay  more  :  But  I  will  keep  the  reft  till 
morning,  (Office.  Exit. 

And  fo  joy  to  the  greatneffe  of  your 
Eth  Mow  thinks  your  Majefty  of  this  ? 
How  will  (fence  ?  Knocks 
Such  as  he  is  be  fatisfied  in  your  ab- 
King.  IT  fchool  ’em  all. 

Eth.  Yet  more  ? 

Alf.  E del.  My  Lord,  my  Lord. 

.  Eth.  What  would  you  have  ? 

Alf.  Open  the  door,  and  quickly. 

Eth.  I  may  not. 

E  hi.  But  you  muft  ;  ’tis  for  the  King. 
King.  How’s  that  ? 

Alf.  Delay  not,  as  you’l  anfw'er’t  5 
The  King’s  here.  (voice  is  that  ? 

KingM  the  King  there  ?  wdnat  traytors 
Let  ’em  appear }  ( enter  J  ha  !  who  made 
you  King-makers  ? 

E del.  God  fave  the  King,  and  bleffe  us 
all  frem  witchcraft.  • 

Alf. We  durft  have  fworn  we  had  had 
him  faft  enough  here. 

King.  How  ?  (you  here. 

Edd.  Faft  afleep  Sir,  afleep  Sir,  look 
King.  Let's  fee  your  may- game. 

Alf.  Look  you  my  Lord,  and  judge. 

E del*  Or  if  your  Majefty  \yill  know 
your  felf,  (dain 

(A  lelfon  which  a  King  fhould  not  dif- 
To  learnj  look  here,  and  read  the  diffe¬ 
rence, 

If  you  can  ft  nd  it.  (prehenfton  ? 

K mg.  Is  he  fo  like  me  to  your  ap- 
Etb.  I  am  amax’d  to  fee’t  *,  your  own 
eyes.  Sir,  (other 

Cannot  in  linen effe  anfwer  each  th( 
More  then  this  Face  doth  yours*,  hit 
hands,  his  legs,  (portior 

All  his  dimenfions  bear  the  fame  pre- 

T< 
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To  outward  feeming  as  your  'Royal  Per- 
fon. 

Nature'  herfelf  were  fhe  now  to  behold 
Her  work  on  both  of  you,  could  icarce 
diftinguifh 

By  an  exterior  view,  a  difference. 
V/here  did  you  find  this  Peeper  ? 

King.  Peace,  no  more,  ne’re  queftion 
ihat*,C«jt)^  has  heard  my  prayers. 
Who  faw  you  take  him  up  ? 

E dei.  None  but  our  fexvants,  (  that  we 
Whom  we  difmis’d  in  the  fame  faith 
Were  cf  our  Pelves,  that  ’twas  your  Ma- 
jdtyj  J  (carriage, 

And  as  we  paffd  the  Court  none  faw  our 
Which  we  brought  thus  obfeur’d  that 
none  might  take  ;  ' 

Notice  of  your  infirmity.  _ 

King,  ’Twas  well  done  j  (ftrongly  *, 
Be  fecret  Hill  j  nay,  I  muft  charge  you 
And  if  my  power  be  not  a  fpell  fufficient 
To  woike  your  fecrefie,  I’l  take  your 
heads 

T o  mine  own  cuft ody .  > 

Both.  Sir. 

King.  Nay,  I  muft  truft  ye  harke  you 

Ethafai,  C 

E th.  I  underftand  your  courfe. 

Kin  .  Come,  into  our  bed  with  him  j 
genriy,  fo  :  (ufage  ; 

Nay  Sir,  you  fuall  have  Noble  Kingly 
Never  had  ftranger  entertainment  like 
him. 

T1  give  him  all  I  have  during  his  ftay. 
Exchange  my  felt  with  him,  and  be  be¬ 
holding  (Tim, 

To  him  befides  for  th’  ufe  I’l  make  cf 
T1  tell  you>all  within:  Love,  that  has  Pent 
This  bleftmg  in  my  way,  when  I  was  In 
*So  great  a  ftreight  (  I  cannot  think 
enough  on’t)  (hopes, 

To  bring  new  life  unto  my  fainting 
If  now  I  ferve  thee  not  with  ftrength 
and  fkill. 

Remove  me  as  a  Rebel  to  thy  will. 

Exeunt  omnes . 


Act.  IV.  Sc  en.  I. 

Enter  Off  a y  2.  Outlaws, 

Oft.  *V7*  Ou  are  fure  they  both  are 
1  dead  ? 

1 .  Out L  Both  dead  and  buried  j 

The  Mould  is  not  more  dead  from  which  1 
The  gold  was  tane,which  we  attend  for. 
Then  are  their  corps. 

2.  Out/.  Nor  is  the  Mine  fo  deep, 

As  we  laid  them  in  grave  j  not  out 
Of  charityfbut  for  our  own  fecurity. 

That  none  might  find  or  know  them. 

Of  That  was  well  •,  but  are  they 
dead  indeed  ?  (your  fword 

1.  You  faw  the  old  one  dead  before 
Fail'd  you,  and  you  gave  ground. 

2.  When  a  mans  fw  ord  is  tane  away, 

it  fails  him,  (in  our 

And  when  he  runs  away, he  gives  ground 
Language. 

1.  Then  we  being  two  againft  one,we 

feen  diipatched  him.  (faw 

2.  Alas  he  was  e’en  fpent  before,  you 
The  worft  of  him. 

*  Cf  But  he’s  dead  to  y’are  fure  ? 

1.  Dead?  Iblood,  I  have  told  you 

threefcore  times 

They  are  both  dead  3  fo  is  our  fellow 
too,  poor  Rogue  : 

He  bid  us  take  his  fhare  betwixt  us,  and 
diink  it  (ufe 

To  the  health  of  all  the  Furies  in  hell,  to 
Kim  the  more  kindly.  Wili  you  difeharge 
us  Sir  ?  we  have 

Waited  for  our  hire,  while  we  have  loft 
another  bargain 
Of  blood  worth  two  on’t. 

Off.  They  are  both  dead  you  fay  ? 

2.  Give  us  our  money  Sir, and  find  ’em 

you  alive,  wc'l  kill 

’Em  again  for  nothing  *,  and  you  or  any 
friend  cf  yours  into 
The  bargain  if  you  pleafe. 

Of.  Stay,  let  me  think. 

1.  What’s  the  matter?  your  conference 
fure  is  crop-fick. 

Off.  My  ccnfcience  tells  me  ’twas  a 
bloody  bufmelTe,  and  that 
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To  pay  the  price  cf  their  dear  blood 
Were  to 
Augment  my  tin. 

2-  Is’t  come  to  this  ? - draw. 

Off.  Nay  here’s  your  money  Gentle¬ 
men,  but  you  mud  ftoop  for’t  : 
I  dare  not  look  upon  the  giving  of  it. 
i.  If  that  be  all,  the  fight  of  it  fhall 
never  trouble  you  -  oh.  they  fink. 
Off.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  You  have  made  my 
confcience  whole 

Again  with  laughing.  Why  took  ye  not 
your  money  with  ye  to 
Prink  among  the  Furies  ?  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

D’ye  hear  my  friends  ? 

Pray  day,  take  your  money  are  you  fo 
i^uickly  out  of  hearing  ?  what  fhallow 
Rogues  were  (enough,  men  of 
Thefe  till  now  ?  now  they  are  deep 
Profound  underflan  ding }  this  Gim- 
crach  I  devis’d  for 

Their  entertainment}  where  you  fhall 
fafl  and  welcome 

Gentlemen,  till  you  have  tried  the  con- 
clufion,  whether  Famine 
Can  break  ftone  walls }  I  am  fure  they 
are  thick  enough 

To  drown  your  cries,  though  they  be 
lowder  then  the 

Voice  of  vengeance.  So  ends  their  Scene. 

Some  confcience  now 
Would  aflc  me,  why  haft  thou  ("thus,? 
Difpatch’d  thy  Father  and  thy  Brother 
But  mine  informs  me,  I  did  very  well. 
Your  reafon  Sir,  replies  the  fcrupulous 
confcience  ?  (was 

Mine  roundly  anfwers  that  ray  brother 
Elder  then  I,  and  by  right  to  inherit 
My  Fathers  fair  potfedicns,  of  which 
I  have  fb  fweetly  tailed, But  your  Father 
By  a  mod  dear  and  fupernatural  love 
Gave  you  the  greater,  bled  in  g }  &  in  time 
Might  have  ccnferr’d  all  on  you  by  your 
policy. 

To  this  again  I  anfwer,  that  my  Father, 
Whole  dotage  meerly  &  not  ft) y  deferts 
Made  him  fo  good  to  me,  might  in  my 
ab  fence 

TSave  idly  grown  as  fon  d  on  tother  fide. 


For  to  fpeak  truth, and  not  to  wrong  the 
dead. 

My  btother  was  religious,  pious,  honed. 
And  was  endued  with  all  thefe  un¬ 
known  gifts  ("the  end 

Which  hedy  men  call  vertues  *,  which  in 
If  they  be  fuffer’d  to  run  on  will  find 
Double  reward,  they  fay.  His  could  nor 
be  (Father. 

Found  here,  but  in  my  leffe,  and  by  my 
Now  if  they  may  be  had  ith1  tother 
world, 

I  am  fo  far  from  being  their  hinderance. 
That  I  have  fent  them  both  the  nighed 
way. 

Many  good  reafons  more  I  could  deliver. 
But  that  I  am  prevented. 

Enter  Mildred ,  Edith. 

Ed.  Ods  my  pity,  (think 

Be  comforted  good  Madam,  can  you 
By  cading  down  your  felle  to  raile  them 
up  (  a  Brother 

From  death  again  ?  what  ?  you  have  yet 
May  dead  you  for  a  Father,  Hufband,, 
Friend,  or  what  you  will. 

Mild.  Gentle  Nurfe,  forbear  me. 

Off.  Go  prate  among  the  fervants. 

Ed.  I  have  a  mind  to  watch  you 
though  a  little. 

Off  Y’  have  heard  the  news ,  and 
mourn  for’t  I  perceive,  (Father, 
Of  the  unfortunate  ends  of  our  dear 
And  our  beloved  brother.  (Brother. 

Mi  id.  E’en  drowned  in  griefe  too 

Of.  Troth  I  was  (out 

Sunk  over  head  and  ears  •,  but  am  crept 
Offorrows  lake  e’en  dropping  dry,  as 
they  fay  *,  (off. 

And  have  done  what  I  can  to  fhake  it 
And  would  now  counfel  thee,  my  beau-  \ 
teous  Sider, 

To  cleer  thole  looks  again,  that  only  can  i 
Revive  my  drooping  heart ,  we  only  are 
Left  now  to  be  <?ach  others  comforter. 

I  have  made  known  my  love  to  you. 

Mud.  O  my  brother,  (horror, 

That  knowledge  is  a  grief  of  no  leffe 
Then  was  the  bloody  news  that  pierc’d 
my  heart- 
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Mention  that  love  no  more,  nor  call  it 
love. 

Which  is  but  foul  defire. 

Off.  Peace,  hear  but  this,  (fire 

D’you  think  it  is  not  love  ?  would  I  de- 
You  in  that  neereft  kind,  if  I  not  lov’d 
you?  fa  man  ? 

Mi'<d.  What  ?  love  a  Sifter  fo  ?  are  you 
Off.  Sure  I  do  hope  fo,  and  that  you 
(hall-find  it.  (  my  difhonour  ? 
Mi'd.  Can  you  unto  your  fhame  feek 
To  damn  us  both,  in  that  abhorred  way 
Which  by  avoyding,  man  is  beft  diftin- 
guifh’d 

From  the  rhoft  brutifti  beafts. 

Off  Peace  again.  (fufferword 

Mild.  I  cannot,  may  not  peace,  nor 
Importing  fuch  a  purpofe  pierce  mine 
ears.  (ftrousluft, 

Twice  have  I  beaten  back  your  mcn- 
f  Could  I  but  call  it  luft,  it  were  too 
much  ( honour j 

Though  in  a  Monarch  to  my  Virgin 
But  in  you  beaftly  InceftJ  and  before 
live  in  danger  of  one  offer  more, 

IU  die  by  mine  own  hand. 

Off.  You  fliall  not  rob  _  $■ 

Me  fo  of  my  revenge,  if  you  deny  me. 
And  ’tis  another  argument  of  my  love, 

If ’t  pleafe  you  to  collect  it, that  you  have 
liv’d  ‘  ( warn’d 

Till  now,  ftill  obllinate.  But  be  you 
And  rake  withal  to  your  ccnfideration 
Your  provident  Father,  and  your  val ia.ee 
Brother,  (now 

(Whom  you  fo  priz’d  above  me)  are  not 
To  over  fee  or  fide  you. 

Mild.  He  indeed 
Was  a  moft  vertuous  Brother. 

Off.  Therefore  take 
This  for  your  lateft  warning  j 
This  night  to  meet  me  in  my  full  defires, 
In  your  as  free  embraces, or  pale  death. 
Go  clear  your  eyes,  and  think  on’t j  but 
befure  (you. 

You  think  to  do  withal  as  I  command 
H  pitch  thee  headlong  into  Hell  elfe. 
Come, 

I  know  thou  wilt  affect  met  can  there  be 


A  neerer  or  more  requifite  love  indeed 
Then  the  fweet  mixture  of  a  Brother 
and  Sifter  ?  (that  gave  me 
Well  faid,  there  wasablufhing  fmile. 
Thy  full  confent ,  O  thou  wilt  ravifh  me. 
Mild.  Pray,  let  me  think  a  little. 

Off.  Prithe  do.  (Heaven  that  knows 
Mild.  H’as  taught  me  to  diffemble^ 
My  thoughts  are  chafte  and  pure,  will 
pardon  me 

I  hope,  if  to  preferve  my  life  and  him 
From  greater  fin,  I  ufe  a  little  of 
The  art  too  too  much  practic’d  among 
women,  o  (bloody  j 

Of  fmooth  hypocrifie.I  know  his  heart  is 
And  he  may  be  too  fuddain,  if  I  win  not 
Time  on  him,  by  fome  fubtiler  fhift  .to 
wave 

His  foul  attempts,  untill  I  get  free 
Out  of  this  gripe  to  ufe  my  liberty. 

Off,  What  faies  my  Sifter  now  ? 

Mild.  My  Lord  and  brother. 

Off.  I  marry,  this  begins  well. 

Mild.  That  I  love 

Your  noble  perfon,nay  am  taken  with  it, 
With  more  then  ftflerly  afteffion,  is 
A  truth  no  way  to  be  diftembled  }  you 
Already  like  a  well  read  fcholler  find  it, 
In  Cupids  love-letters  my  friend,  my 
maiden  blufhes. 

Off.  This  has  fome  found  in’t. 

Mild.  But  when  I  confider,. 

What  fcandal,  or  what  too  neer  Affinity 
In  noble  blood,  and  the  Nobility  of  our 
houle,  ( Law, 

(Unfit  to  fall  within  the  centre  of  the 
Or  the  conftruftions  of  mens  ruder 
manners) 

May  caft  upon  us. 

Off  Stay  my  lovely  Mr  died 
What  ?  or  whofe  eye,  or  thought,  fhall 
glance  at  us  ? 

Whilft  we  in  fafeft  privacy  enjoy 
The  bliife  of  mutual  pleafure. 

Mild.  It  is  yet 

Too  intricate  a  doubt  for  me  to  find 
A  refolution  in.  But  my  fweet  Lord, 

(Oh  that  I  could  not  call  you  Brother) 

then 

-  f  w: u'd 
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1  would  be  nearer  to  you  then  a  Sifter. 

So  eager  and  fo  equal  is  my  love 
With  yours  j  if  youpleafe  but  to  give 
me  time. 

But  one  weeks  liberty,  to  frame  my  felf 
Obedient  to  your  will  in  all,  I  now 
Will  give  you  a  faithful  pledge  to  render 
The  fatisfa&ion  you  demand. 

Off.  A  week  }  what  pledge  ? 

M Id.  A  loving  kifte. 

Off  You  could  not  name  a  better. 

Short  ofthe  further  happinefte  I  covet. 

Give  me’t.  (will  not 

Mild. But  you  (hall  fwear  by’t  that  you 
Abridge  my  liberty, nor  urge  your  luit 
Further  thefe  feven  dayes. 

Off  By  this  kifte  I  fwear.  ffo  dear. 
Mild.  My  patience  never  bought  a  kifs 
But  keep  your  vow. 

Off.  Well,  well,  I’l  do  my  beft. 

Mild.  He’s  not  yet  perfed,  you  muft 
itrive  my  love. 

To  curb  your  hot  deftres,  as  I  do  mine. 

I  could  my  felf  dwell  ever  on  your  lips, 
Never  outgo  the  circle  of  your  arms. 

Could  I  but  hope  to  be  your  wife.But  O, 
What  I  have  promis’d  you, I  muft  allow 
At  the  time  limited',  till  then  urge  it  not. 
For  take  my  vow  with  ycurs,if  you  dare 
break  it, 

I  dare  to  kill  my  felf*,  and  by  that  time, 

If  I  not  yield  my  felf  unto  your  will, 

My  life  is  yours  either  to  fave  or  kill. 

Off.  Go,  t  If  a  ft  a  noble  wench,  enicy 
thy  liberty.  Emcr  Edith. 

Ed.  I  have  enough,  liftn’ing  ^  good 
femetimes.  (it  •  i^ay,  , 

Good  Heaven',  who  would  have  thought  , 
Let  me  not  be  too  hafty. 

Off.  Yet  1  fear, 

I  {ball  hardly  hold  out  a  wreek } 

?Tis  a  great  while  believer  in  fuch  a  cafe 
As  this, for  one  to  forbear  his  own  Sifter, 
That  has  fo  good  a  mind  to’t.  And  per¬ 
haps  (me. 

This  may  be  cunning  in  her  to  delude 
Were  net  I  better  take  her  by  ft  rprife,  * 
In  a  Coft  deep  to  night  ?  fare  I  fhall  keep 
her 


From  killing  of  her  felf,till  I  befatisfied. 
And  then  if  fhe  be  weary  of  her  life, 

I  may  be  kind  enough  to  help  her  out 

on’t  (Beldame, 

Becaufe  fhe  fayes  lhe  loves  me.  Out  you 
How  in  the  name  of  Lucifer  cam’ft  thou 
hither  ?  (Honour, 

Ed.O  my  good  Lord, I  do  befeech  your 
Forbear  your  fury  ft  have  fuch  a  bufinefs. 

Off'.  To  eavefdrop  have  you  not  ?  I  am 
not  fafe, 

Unlefte  I  kill  this  Witch. 

Ed.  My  Lord,  my  Lord,  (by. 

You  are  the  Lord  that  I  do  lock  to  live 
And  if  I  die  my  Lord ,  you  lofe  the 
knowledge 
Of  fuch  a  fecret. 

Off.  Pox  upon  your  fecret. 
t  Ed.  ’Tis  fuch  a  privity. 

Off.  Hell  take  your  privity. 

Ed.  You  will  repent  in  Hell  my  Lord, 
if  you  or  I  (the  thing 

Should  leave  the  world  before  you  know 
T hat  lean  open  to  you which  when 
I  have  unfolded,  (cccafton 
Kill  me  if  you  pleafe.  I  did  but  watch 
To  find  you  private  to  reveal  it  to  you. 

Off.  W  ill  you  be  brief  then  ? 

Ed.  Thus  it  is  my  Lord, 

My  Lord,  your  Father’s  dead. 

Off.  And  what  of  thar  ? 

Ed  So  is  your  elder  Brother. 

Off  So  they  fay  forfooth. 

Ed.  But  are  you  fure  th’are  dead  i 
Off  I  fear  this  jade 
Has  overheard  me. 

Ed.  For  d’ye  fee  my  Lord,  (clos’d 
I  would  not  in  their  life  time  have  dif- 
This  hidden  matter  for  a  whole  worlds 
good.  (Brother 

And  thus  it  is,  your  Father  and  your 
Being  dead, Heaven  reft  their  fouls. 

Off.  Whats  that  to  me  ? 

•  Ed.  Nothing  my  Lord, but  now  comes 
that  concerns  you  (gone. 

Your  Father  and  your  Brother  being 
(Heaven  reft  their  fouls}  there  I  begin. 

Off.  You  began  there  before,  if  that  be 
the  beginning, 

Your  J 


The  Queens  Exchange. 


Your  for  ever  world  without  end 
We  (ball  never  come  at  it,  * 

Ed.  Now  that  concerns  you  j 
You  think  you  have  a  Sifter. 

Of.  Do  I  but  think  fo  ? 

Ed.  No  truly  my  good  Lord,  you  do 
but  think  fo.  (ftroy’d  herfelf  ? 
Of  Is  Mildred  dead  ?  has  fhe  de- 
Now  ftnee  fhe  left  me  here,  to  fpight  my 
love.  (not 

Ed  You  hear  me  not  fay  fo,  I  faw  her 
Since  I  left  both  of  you  together  here. 
of}.  Unfold  your  riddle  S'phinyJ’l  dig 
it  elfe  (meaning  ? 

Out  or  your  rotten  belly.  What’s  your 
Ed.  Mildifd  is  not  your  Sifter. 

Of  How  ?  not  my  Sifter  ? 

Ed.  Not  your  own  natural  Sifter. 

Of.  Becaufe  fhe  is  unnatural^  didft 
thou  but  know 

What  a  poor  eafte  requeft  fhe  deny’d  me 
Thou  wouldft  fty  flic  were  unnatutal 
indeed .  ( fame  mot  her, 

Ed,  I  mean,  fhe  was  not  born  of  the 
Nor  got  by  the  fame  father  that  you 
were.  (good,  Id  Saint  thee. 
Off  Speak  that  again  *,  make  but  that 
Ed.  My  Lord,  I  can  and  will  maintain 
it  5  I,  :  (lately, 

Not  only  for  fome  wrong  fhe  did  me 
Nor  for  the  good  my  Lord  that  you  may 
do  me,  ((he’s  difearded  } 

Though  all  the  eftates  your  own  when 
But  to  let  truth  appear,  which  has  been 
long  (Ifay’t; 

A  burden, and  an  heavy  burden,  though 
And  fo  will  any  woman  fay,  ’tis  to  keep 
councel 

So  many  years  together  as  I  have  l'done, 

I  had  much  a  doe  to  keep  it  in,  I  wis. 

In  my  good  old  Lords  dayes.  Lord  how 
he  lov’d  her 1  (the  truth  on’t ; 
But  few  men  know  their  children,  that’s 
And  let  that  go. 

Of  I,  quickly  to  the  point. 

Ed.  The  point  is  this,  I  lov’d  my  old 
Lord  well }  (lov’d 

Therefore  was  loth  to  grieve  him;and  I 
My  good  old  Lady  better  j  therefore  I 
kept 


Her  councel  to  this  hour :  You  now  are 
all  (love  now 

That’s  left  of ’em  j  and  whom  fhould  I 
But  ycur  fweet  fclf  my  Lord  ?  I’l  tell 
you  all :  (Sifter, 

This  Mildred,  whom  you  fo  long  call’d 
Was  not  your  Fathers, nor  ybur  Mothers 
child  j 

But  in  the  abfence  of  your  Father,  when 
Sixteen  years  ft  nee  he  was  fent  by  the 
King  (with  child,  j 

I  Upon  an  embattle,  your  mother  then 
j  By  fad  mifchance  brought  forth  a  ftilL 
born  babe  j 

At  the  fame  time  a  Lady  nobly  born 
Whofe  hufband  was  in  Exile,  brought 
forth  this, 

This  Lady  Mildred. 

Off.  Then  fhe  is  nobly  born  ? 

Ed.  Yes,  and  by  womans  flight,  of 
which  this  is  (chang’d  ; 

Not  ftift  example,  th’  Infants  were  ex- 
|  Becaufe  your  loving  father  might  find 
joy 

In  a  fair  daughter  at  his  home-return. 

Off.  Canft  thou  prove  this  ? 

Ed.  If  in  three  dayes  I  do  not  (ply 
Make  it  appear  moft  plain  to  you,  multi- 
Your  wrath  upon  me. 

Off.  Bo  fo  $  and  doft  hear  ? 

T1  never  call  old  woman  witch  hereafter  , 
What  e’re  I  think.  We  may  be  married 

now,  (mine.  j 

And  Mildreds  love  may  freely  anfwer 
We  now  may  fafely  mix,  and  to’t  again. 
Strange  ftrong  events  are  labouring  in 
my  brain.  * 

Come  you  with  me.  Exeunt  ambo . 

Enter  Et  he  If  wick, ,  andEdelbert. 

Eih.  W  hat  fury  has  poflefs’d  ’em  ? 
all  our  art, 

And  the  Kings  policy  will  be  prevented. 

By  the  brain-giddinefs  of  thefe  wilful 
Lords.  (to  give  way 

E del.  We  have  no  way  my  Lord,  but 
Unto  theit  violent  rage,&  quit  the  Court. 

E th.  And  fince  we  can  make  good  our 
place  no  longer. 

Foil  after  our  King  Mafter,  &  leave  them 

With 


m 
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Withdieir  new  King  at  homehere, that’s  ! 
as  mad 

As  they.  (wonder 

E  del.  And  madder  too*,  I  cannot 
More  what  he  is,  then  at  the  fate  that 
fent  him. 

JLntct  tbecdmld,  Eaufride,  Guxtdy 
Thyfumn ,  2.  Attendants. 

Theod.  My  Lord,  both  in  the  King  and 
States  behalf. 

In  which  you  may  excufe  us. 

E auj.  Sh’t,  fh’t,  let  him  take  it 
How  he  or  will  or  dare,we  have  agreed. 
The  body  of  the  Council  have  decreed  it 
You  muft  depart  the  Court. 

E  th.  Muft  ? 

Eauf.  Muft  and  fliall,  (have  had 

You  and  your  trim  confederate }  you 
The  rule  here  over  your  Ruler,  till  you 
have  made  him  (forgive  me 

Wild,  frantick,  mad,  and  us  too  }  God 
For  faying  fo,  almoft  as  mad  as  he  *, 

I  hope  it  is  no  treafon. 

E del.  No,  caufe  you  faid  almoft  } 

But  had  you  faid  you  had  been  full  as 
mad, 

You  had  pafs’d  a  Subjefts  boldneffe. 

E auf.  Take  ’em  hence  \ 

Thruft  ’em  out  oth’  Court. 
t/oeod.  Nay,  without  violence. 

E th.  Well  my  Lord,  when  we  fee  the 
King  in’s  wits,  (thank  you. 

We’l  tell  him  of  our  ufage,  that  he  may 
E auf.  In  the  mean  time  go  travel  on 
adventures, 

Whilft  we  do  our  indeavour  to  amend 
What  you  have  marr’d  by  fcrewing  the 
Kings  brain 

Into  the  nick  of  Order  once  again. 

{Fut  forth  a  bed ,  Anthynus  on  it  b'undj 
See,  fee,  my  Lord,  how  they  have  kept 
him  dark^  .  (King 

Manacl’d  and  boMd  on’s  bed  ?  was  ever 
Us’d  thus  ?  for  pities  fake  unbind  him 
qliicklyr 

Anth.  What  Fiends  or  Fairies  are  ye  ? 
Pkyf.  Let  his  paiTion 

A  little  vent  it  felt,  e’re  you  unbind  him. 
Anth,  What? new  tormentors  ?  or  into 
what  way 


Of  further  mifchief  do  ye  mean  to  throw 
me  ?  (nefte  comfort. 

theod.  We  come  to  bring  your  High- 
Anth.  Highnelfe  ? 

Have  you  that  mockery  for  me  too? I  told 
The  reft  that  (lav’d  me  with  that  attri¬ 
bute,  (and  all 

From  whence  I  came,  who,  what  I  was. 
The  ftory  of  my  fathers  wrongs,  and 
mine 

(Too  many  ever  to  have  been,but  heaven 
Mark'd  ’em  out  for  us}  and  I  told  ’em 
too  (Falling, 

What  I  had  undertane  by  Watching, 
Prayers  too  (unfit  to  boaft  of  }  with  the 
Induftry  (Father. 

I  practic’d  to  have  found  my  wounded 
For  which  (as  though  I  durft  have  faith 
in  merits)  (King, 

They  mock’d  me  with  the  title  of  a 
And  bound  me  here  as  they  thought  to 
believe  it.  (were  due 

’Tis  a  new  way  of  punifhment }  and 

To  one  that  thought  his  duty  merito¬ 
rious.  (my  teeth 

But  I  will  break  jthefe  Gives,  and  with 
v  Tear  off  thefe  manacles. 

Phyf.  O  do  not  drive  my  Liege. 

Antb.  Thy  Liege,  Dog-leech  ?  are  you 
at  that  garb  too  ?  ( out 

I  wifh  I  had  one  finger  loofe  to  fillip 
Thy  brains  and  lkill  together  for  the 
Ratcatchers.  (urinal  mettal. 

Phyf  He  thinks  my  fkull’s  made  but  of 

The?d  Be  patient  Sir. 

Anth.  Sir,  yet  may  be  endured. 

Esh/  Have  but  a  little  patience,  we’l 
unloofe  you.  (that’s  tied  to’t. 

Anth.  A  grave  perfwafion  to  a  man 
Humb,  humb,  humb. 

,  E auf.  Befhrew  their  heards  that  us’d 
him  thus  to  vex  him. 

How  do  you  like  him  Dorior  ? 

Thend.  Did  you  mark  (Father? 
His  talk  of  wrongs,  and  of  a  wounded 
And  how  he  will  not  hear  of  being  i 
King?  fries  fal! 

Phyf.  I,  all,  all,  I  know  all  *,  fuch  fan- 
Naturally  into  this  difeafe,  which  now 


The  Queens 

Is  almoft  a  wijd  Phrenfie,  that  will  fel-  \ 
dome 

Suffer  the  Patient  think  himfelf  to  be 
The  perfon  that  he  isjnor  oftentimes  the 
Creature,  (Fowl : 

But  fome  four-footed  Beaft,  or  feather’d 
But  could  I  fatten  but  a  (lumber  on  him, 
Which  mutt  be  the  firft  entrance  to  my 
*  work.  (barbarous  councel  ? 
Anth.  Have  you  concluded  yet  your 
If  not,  take  my  advice  with  ye :  call  the 
King,  (fcornmej 

The  King  with  whofe  authority  you 
Let  him  but  hear  (for  you  will  never  tell 
him}  (give 

From  my  own  lips  how  willingly  I’l 
My  voice  unto  his  marriagqand  Tm  fure 
He’l  fet  me  free  3  at  leaft  by  death. 

Eauf  Alas,  (have? 

What  King  ?  what  freedome  would  you 
You  are  our  King,  and  (hall  command 
your  freedom,  (while. 

And  all  our  lives,  would  you  but  deep  a 
Anth.  Sleep  ?  make  no  doubt  of  that 3 
look,  I  can  deep,  (Cart, 

With  as  much  eafe  as  one  bound  in  a 
Driving  to  execution.  But'do  you  hear  ? 
My  vow  was  not  to  deep  nor  eat  untill 
I  had  perform’d  a  work,  which  I  (hall 
never,  (ken. 

I  Never  accomplifh,  now  my  vow  is  bro- 
J  For  they  by  witchcraft  charm’d  me  into 
deep. 

And  tempted  me  with  meat  at  unawares. 
Before  my  deep-drown’d  fenfes  were 
colle&ed  3  (ments  here. 

And  put  me  on  thefe  unknown  gar- 
With  an  hayl  Matter, fo  betray’d  me  into 
This  irkfome  folly,  or  this  foolifh  thral- 
dome.  (broke  3  you  now 
Thecd.  ’Twas  a  ra(h  vow,'  and  fo  well 
Shall  be  releas’d :unbind  him  at  my  peril. 
Thefe  rigorous  courfes  have  done  hurt 
upon  him  3  (you  3 

We  have  provided  otherwife  to  pleafe 
For  we  have  call’d  theodrick  home  again 
four  Favourite,  whofe  ab fence  was  a 
grief  to  you  3  (gu  idling  love 

May  more,  becaufe  ’tis  thought  your  lan- 

b  —  - - 


Exchange. 

Bred  your  diftemper,we  have  taken  cape 
For  hattning  of  your  marriage  3  your  fair 
&ueen  ^  (row. 

Is  fentfor,and  at  hand  to  eafe  your  for¬ 
int/;.  My  Favourite,  and  my  Queen ! 
leave  thefe  abufes  3 

My  hands  and  feet  are  now  at  liberty 

C Strikes  and  kjckf.J 
Theod.  So  is  our  duty,  and  if  your  Ma- 
jefty 

Will  tread  cur  due  allegiance  into  duft, 
We  are  prepar’d  to  fuffer. 

Anth.  Would  to  heaven, 

I  could  unfold  this  myftery. 

E auf.  See  my  Lord, 

thtodrjck^  is  come.  .  Ent.  theodrick. 

Theodr.  Mott  gracious  Sir,  (fure. 
That  I  have  fuffred  under  your  difplea- 
In  being  barr’d  your  prefence,  which 
no  kite  (me, 

Then  the  all  cheering  Sun  gave  life  to 1 
Was  not  fo  much  my  grief,  as  not  to 
know  (now 

What  my  tranfgreifion  was  3  and  let  me 
Implore  your  mercy  fo  far  as  to  name  it  j 
Which  if  I  cannot  cleer  me  of,I’l  lofe  my 
life,  and  willingly. 

yinth.  If  I  could  think  this  ferious, 

*  ’twere  enough  (ter. 

Almoft  to  turn  my  forrows  into  laugh- 
Thtodr.  O  turn  not  from  me  royal  Sir, 
t’  augment  (you  will  not 

Your  Highnefte  difpleafure  3  but  in  cafe 
Be  pleas’d  to  name  my  trefpafte,  give  me 
leave  (you, 

Tofpeak  what  I  fuppofe  has  troubled 
And  caus’d  me  caufelefly  to  be  fufpen- 
ded.  Enter  Genius  rvhifpering  b'm, 
Anth.  I  feel  a  fecret  inftigation  in  me, 

I  hope  by  fome  good  Angel  that  inclines 


me,  x  , 

At  laft  to  yield  a  littlejto  thefe  men. 

What  wouldft  thou  (ay? 

'Thee dr.  My  Lords,  and  all  forbear  «- 
The  prefenc£3never  fear, all  (hall  be  well. 
Theodrv.  Heaven  grant  it. 

Eauf.  Was  not  this  my  policy,  (wit 
To  fend  for  him?  more,  was  it  notroy 
To  fafhiou  letters  as  with’s  own  hand 

F  •  To 


Th j  Queens  Exchange. 


To  fetch  the  Queen  ?  you’l  fee  more  at 
her  coming.  Exeunt  all  but  the • 

cdric';. ,  Anthy. 

Tueodr.  M'a-y’t  pkafe  you  now  but  to 
review  theft  Piaures. 

Good  memory  help  me  *,  this  is 
of  the  Queen,  (Father  } 

The  cruel  Xfueen  that  banifh’d  my  good 
And  this  the  lively  linage  of  my  Sifter. 

Ik  air.  Now  may  it  pleafe  your  grace 
ro  recoiled,  (Miftreffe, 

How  when  I  told  you  this  was  my  fair 
Your  pa(Ti on  firft  fiez’d  on  you  j  and 
pardon  Koval  Sir,  (fion 

If  I  have  lince  conje&ured  my  tranfgref- 
Was  meerly  this,  that  I  lov’d  one  fo  fair, 

I  dare  net  yet  fay  fairer  then  your  choice. 
But  freely  thus,  to  expiate  my  trefpaffe, 
As  I  refign  the  Pi&ufe,  I  give  up 
All  intereft  in  her  perfon,  never  more 
Beyond  your  free  confent  to  fee  that 
Beauty.  (am  taught 

Amh.  I  have  found  all  the  error,  and 
By  hidden  infpiration  to  make  ufe  on’t. 

( Genius  fid!  tvhifpers  him.J-  j 
Give  mefrefh  rayment,  I’l  take  all  upon 
me  (me  thinks  j 

(Their  Crown  if  they  will  give  it  j  yet 
This  is  fo  like  a  dream — where  elfe  can 
be  (not 

King  0[nicf{  all  this  while,  that  he  comes 
To  throw  me  out  of  this  tifurped  right  l 
Strange  and  new  thoughts  pofifdfe  me. 

fGep.nhtjpersJ  Now  I  call 
To  mind  the  vffion*  that  I  had  of  being  * 
Call’d  to  the  Throne  of  the  weft  Saxons 
Kings.  J  (love 

It  muft  be  by  this  Queen,  whom  how  to 
I  cannot  find.  My  Genius  promps  me,  yes 
I  hear  it  now,  as  by  an  Angel  fpoke. 

And  that  my  vow  was  rafhly  made,  well 
broke  j 

I  am  confirm’d, &  come  fhe  I  am  for  her. 
(put  son  Hi r, feat  her, and  Civile )  ex.Genius. 
Well  faid  Tteodricf,  fTheodrick^  is  his 
name  ? ) 

How  do  I  look  theoirickj 
Theodr.  I  can  find  (neffe. 

But  little  change,  which  I  allow  to  fick: 


Amb.  Well  faid,  thou  never  flattereft. 

Enter  Jeffrey  winding  an  Horn. 

Jeff.  News,  nea‘m  King,  news,  news  *, 
News  that  will  make  thee  well,  beeft 
thou  never  fo  fick. 

News  that  beeft  thou  never  fo  well,  will 
make  thee  fick. 

News  that  will  make  thee  mad,  beeft 
thou  never  fo  tame  . 

News  that  beeft  thou  never  fo  mad,  will 
.  make  thee  tame. 

A  nth.  What’s  thy  news  ?  (this. 

Jeff.  A  wife,  a  wife,  a  wife  can  do  all 
The  f^ueen  is  come,  and  all  my  Coufin 
Lords  ( ho, 

Are  gone  to  fetch  her  in  in  pompe:  Oh 

Knight  me,  oh  Knight  me  quickly  for  my 
news. 

Th-odr.  Away  you  foc-L  '' 

Jtjf.  Away  you  Favourite. 

Binder  me  notunlefle  I  prephefie. 

Kings,  Fools  and  Favourites  never  fhall 

a§rec*  .  (graves, 

And  many  years  after  we  are  in  our 
Fools  (ball  be  Knights,  and  Favourites. 

fhall  be - known 

From  black  Sheep,  I  prophefie. 

Oh  he,  file  comes,  fhe  comes  ;  now 
norm  King,  (a  day. 

Bear  up  (lift  before  and  meet  her.  Here’s 
And  a  night  towards  indeed.  Oh  ho,the 
iioufc  (turn 

Begins  to  reel  already,  and  all  our  brains 
Bound,  oh  ho. 

Enter  'V filers  bar?,  Kelriick.  and  , 

"iheedwdd  and  Eaufyjde ,  a  Cardinal,  the 
&iecti,  two  Ladies  bearing  up  her  fain, 
L  dhm:  *,  the  Qu-eti  Bertha  kneels*  An- 
rhynus  ar  lddg  takes  her  up  >  kpffcs  her, 
they  can*  c  it,  the  four  Lett's  folute  axd  con - 
fr-  ;  'fh  oj&ald  and  Eaufride  give  their 
foppefM  Kings  herd  to  the  Cardinal.  Keh 
rijefi  and  Eikfith give  their  Queens  hasd 
to  the  Cardinal#  the  Qardin<tl  )oyns  their 
hands,  Anthy  r, us  and  Bertha  Ififfe  j  all  thi 
Lords  embrace  j  the  Exeunt  in  fiatt  at 
before. 

Jeff,  Oh  what  a  night  will  here  be  X 
what  a  night  will  here  be  1 

What 
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What  a  bead  am  I  ?  that  I  have  not  at 
lead  half(  Lades  with  child  now, 

A  (core  of  my  whokfome  Countrey 
That  forty  weeks  hence  the  £ueen 
might  have  her 

Choice  of  Nuries  ?  there  had-  been  a 
thriving  way  to  raife 
My  fortunes  indeed.  Oh  what  a  night 
will  here  be ! 

Exit, 

Act.  V.  Sce  n.  I. 

Enter  Mildred ,  Offa, 

Mild  TTElp,  help,  oh  help.  (vain. 

JT1  Of,  Your  cries  will  be  in 
’Tis  not  in  the  power  of  any  flefh  but 
yours. 

To  allay,  or  to  prevent  my  heat  of  blood. 

Mild.  O  you  diviner  powers  that  or¬ 
dain’d  chadity  N  (guard  it. 
To  be  a  vertue,  lend  your  drength  to  ! 

Of  Thy  cries  fhall  be  as  fru  ^tlefs  as  thy  j 
life  (this  | 

If  thou  offend’d  me  with  ’em  j  hear  but  i 
Impertinently  peevifh  maid,  and  rrembie  | 
But  to  conceive  a  dil'ubedient  thought 
Againd  my  wilLCand  thou  without  my 
favour, 

,Be  better  then  a  begger*? 

Mi  d.  Yet  a  begger 
Is  better  then  a  V/hore. 

Of  How  cand  rhou  judge  (  wench 

That  knowd  not  wbat  is  either  ?  let  a 
That  knows  what’s  what,  or  has  been 
both,  maintain  it  *, 

But  this  is  from  the  purpofe  j  I  am  fo  far 
From  cafting  of  thee  off  to  be  a  begger. 

As  I  intend  to  make  thee  my  rijch  equal. 
And  not  a  Whore,  but  wife  j  you  know 
your  Nurfe 

Has  undertaken  to  find  it  lawful  for  us 
To  marry  *,  and  canft  thou  with  modedy 
Deny  me  prefent  pleafure,  that  within 
thefe  three  dayes 

Shall  confer  honour  on  thee  for  thy  life  ? 

Miid .  Would  you  fird  fpoil  my  honor 
to  repair  it  ? 

Off.  ’Tis  mine  when  I  contra#  for’t. 

Mild,  Not  before 
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Our  Covenant  is  pafs’d  j  that  is, the  Pried 
Has  joyn’d  our  hearts  and’ hands. 

Of.  By  this  account,  ( paid  for’t  i 

A  man  backs  not  his  Horfe  before  he’s 
Nor  puts  his  nofe  into  a  houfe  before 
He  buyes  the  Leafe  on’t*,  leave  your 
preeife  folly,  (thee. 

Madam  formality  *,  force  me  not  to  force 
Yield  with  that  very  breath  thou  now 
drawed  in.. 

Or  it  returns  thy  lad.  Enter  Edith. 
Ed.  My  Lord,  my  Lord. 

Of.  This  Witch  or  Divel  haunts  me. 
Ed.  O  my  Lord, 

I  told  you  late  a  wonder  j  I  bring  now 
A  miracle,  a  miracle. 

Of  what  with  a  mifchief?  * 

Ed.  Your  Brother  is  furviv’d  from 
death  again  j  0a^ 

My  Lord  Anthyms  is  come  home  and 
The  Flea vens  be  prais’d. 

Mild-  O  grant  that  it  be  true. 

Of  Out  Hag.  ( 1  } 

Ed.  Nay,  mn ’me  in  as  far  as  you  can  if 
Up  to  the  Hilts  i i  I  lie. 

Of  What  cand  thou  mean  by  this  ? 
Ed.  Nay,  what  he  means  I  knew  not. 


for  he  denies  his  name, 

Sayes  he  is  net  Antbyms ,  but  a  Northum* 
brim  Gentleman *,  C Mildred 
And  defires  conference  with  my  Lady 
From  the  fine  Lord  was  here  (what  call 
you  him?) 

The  Kings  great  Favourite*,  Eut  if  I am  L 
If  you  are  you,  if  afiy  thing  be  any  thing. 
It  is  Anthynau  Ex.  Mildred. ExEaitb* 
Of.  Go  you  to  your  Chamber,  (enter. 
And  be  not  fun  [  charge  you.  Let  him 
But  full  fend  in  my  fervants.  (Villains, 
I  did  midrud  he  liv'd }  0  thefe  faife 
That  fac’d  me  down  they  k'd’d  hun, 
may  they  be  (ihynus  ? 

A  year  a  famlfh  ng.Have  you  tr  eks  An~ 
How  can  he  th'nke,  tho  gh  he  d'fg  is’d 
his  name  (hisperfon? 

Or  Conntrey,  that  we  fhpuld  not  know 
What fiiould  his aim  or  drift  be?  day, 
perhaps' 

He  does  dfpe#  I  was  in  the  a&ion 

F  2  Aga’md 
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Againft  my  fathers  life  and  his,  &  thinks 
him  dead. 

So  deals  upon  me  thus  as  his  own  ghod. 
To  terrifie  my  confciencc,  (hallow,  (hal¬ 
low  *, 

But  I’l  fo  fit  him}  It  is  mod  evidently  he. 
i  Enter  Ofriiik.i  Alfiide,  jour  Servants ,  at 
the  other  d  or  Arnold. 

Ofr .  My  Lord,  how  e’re 
Some  of  your  fervants  are  pleas’d  to 
make  themfelves  (me, 

Merry  with  a  pretended  knowledge  of 
:  I  do  prefmse  your  honour  cannot  know 
me.  (clearer  truth. 

| 1  Off.  From  one  fo  falfe  never  came 
Ofr.  What  means  your  hono  -t  ? 

Off.  It  is*  true,  my  honour  ("Brother, 
Cannot,  nay,  dares  not  know  thee  for  a 
Although  mine  eyes  through  tears  of 
grief  an  d  anger,  ( fo . 

Difcern  the  monder  I  have  often  call’d 
Ofr.  This  is  mod  drauge. 

Off.  Look  that  he  come  not  near  me  } 
Perfidious  Parricide,  had  thou  kill’d  my 
Father  ?  (now 

Bedroy’d  the  life  that  gave  thee  life?  and 
Seek’d  by  furprize  to  take  mine  too  ? 

Ojr.  Pray  hear  me.  (pieces  } 

Off.  Upon  him  all  at  once,  hew  him  in 
!  T1  bear  you  out  m’t  }  he  has  kill’d  your 
Lord. 

I  Ofr.  Forbear  your  outrage. 

Aifr.  Give  us  leave  to  fpeak. 

Off  Yillajns^re  they  to  be  obey’d  or  I? 
Am.  My  Lord,  youi,  judgement  is  too 
rafh  upon  them.  (Lord, 

!  Fellows  forbear ,  and  forbear  you  my 
You  (hall  not  fo  heap  blood  upon  your 
head*,  (prize 

Ijl  lov’d  my  Lord  your  father,  and  do 
S  His  blood  and  memory,  as  becomes  a 
Servant  -  (word 

Of  the  bed  rank:  And  if- at  mod  and 
My  Lord  Anthynus  here  dand  guilty  of 
I  His  fathers  death,  you  m  .d  not  be  his 
Jl!dge, 

I  ^or  we  his  Executioners. 

[■  &ff  Are  you 

become  mymafter,  you  old  Ruffian  ? 


'  Am.  No, 

Your  Servant  Sir,but  fubjefl:  to  the  Law, 
The  Law  that  mud  determine  this  mans 
caufe. 

Not  you,  nor  we,  what  ever  he  deferves. 
And  till-  he  (hall  be  cenfur’d  by  that  law 
We’l  find  a  Prifon  .for  him. 

Ssrv.  I,  to  Prifon  with  him. 

Ofr .  will  you  but  hear  yet  how  you 
are  midaken  ? 

Am.  Pray  heaven  we  be,  as  you  may 
clear  your  felf  }  ( mud  be 

That’s  all  the  harm  we  wifh  you  •,  this 
Your  courfe  my  Lord  *,  would  you  heap 
blood  upon  you  ? 

Alfi.  Let  me  but  fpeak  a  word. 

Arn.  As  we  go  twenty. 

Off.  Away  with  ’em.  Exeunt, 

I  could  have  lik’d  the  other  fhorter  way 
Much  better  }  but  my  knaves  will  have 
it  thus, 

I  Yet  not  to  wrong  ’em,  fimple  honedy 
May  be  in  fuch  fometimes  as  well  as  me. 

Exit. 

Snter  Carpenter ,  Maffn,  Smithy  in  Diveh 
balits  ,  two  dark, t  LanihornSy  a  Pickaxe 
and  a  Rope,  with  an  Engine  faJJned  to 
a  Pcfl,  and  a  bunch  of  Pickjocky. 

Mff.  Prethee  tread  foftly  yet  a  little 
further. 

And  we  are  fafe. 

Sm i.  HarkT heard  ye  nothing?  whzd. 
Carp.  I  never  knew  Thieves  fo  time- 
rous  as  you  are.  (neffe  ? 

Can  we  expeft  a  booty  without  bold- 
Befides,  have  we  not  fhapes  if  we  were 
fpyed. 

Able  to  fright  better  Believers  then. 

My  politick  Lord  oth’  houfe  here. 

Maf.  Hark  prethee. 

Carp.  All’s  fure  I  warrant  thee. 

Smi.l  pray  it  prove  fo. 

Carp.  Pray  on  I  prethee  ,  prayer  be¬ 
come  this  coat,  (are  all. 

Like  fwearing  in  a  Surpliffe  *,  tufh,  they 
All  the  whole  houfe  afleep,  and  I  heard 
nothing  (fleepy  founds, 

As  we  pafs’d  through  it,  but  ufuall 
Puffing  and  blowing, fnorting  farting  and 
fuch  like.  Yes 
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Yes,  I  cry  mercy,  ,  as  we  pafs’d  by  the 
.  Butlers  chamber,  (doubt, 
I  heard  his  bed  crackle  fhrewdly,  and  I 
The  Dary-maid  and  he  were  jumbling  of 
A  Poflet  together.  Come,  now  we  are 
fafely  arriv'd  at  the 

Fountain  of  our  hopes,  the  well  ofcom- 
fort.  Smith,  lay 

Down  your  Picklocks,  they  have  done 
well  their  office  in  our  paflage 
hither.  Mafon, 

Advance  your  Pickaxe,  whiift  the  Car¬ 
penter  fquares  out  >. 

Our  new  work  *,  now  for  the  honour  of 
Artificers*  here, here, 

Here  is  the  Trap-door,  the  mouth  of  the 
rich  mine,  which 

V/eT  make  bold  to  open.  And  let  men  of 
our  Occupations  (and 

Learn  the  way  that  many  grow  rich  by, 
No  body  knows  how  they  come  by  their 
wealth.  That  (thefe,for 

Is,  when  they  make  fuch  concavities  as 
Rich  men  to  hide  their  treafure  in,  th4t 
they  (come  and 

Make  alfo  a  privy  way  for  themfelves  to 
Take  a  fhare  on’t.  (has  laid  in 

Ma(.  This  covetous  Lord  by  this  time 
An  unknown  deal  of  wealth,  i  warrant 
you.  “  (at  once.' 

Smi.But  wed  not  take  away  too  much 
Carp.  No,  wed  but  piddle  *  wed  not 
take  above  ( Id  go  down  *, 

A  thoufand  pounds  to  night.  ('>pens)  So, 
And  when  I  fbake  the  rope,  then  crane 
me  up  again  *  give  me  one  of 
The  Lanthorns :  So,  fo,  fo,  let  me  down 
handfomely  *  (  before  day  yet. 

Id  warrant  you  money,  the  Divel  and  all 
Smi.  Nay,  if  we  get  off  clear  but  with 
a  thoufand  pound 

Amongft  us,  it  will  ierve  for  drinking 
Money  till  we  come  for  more. 

JJaf.  this  money  will  come  luckily 
'  >  for  a  better  purpofe. 

1  have  three  baftards  at  nurfe  and  a 
fourth  in  the  Paniers. 

The  ropeftirs  *  pull  luftily,this  pull  for  a 
Thoufand  pound.  (Outlaw  comes  up) 


Stnt .  I  fear  ’tis  light  gold,  methinks  he 
does  not  weigh  (what  haft  thou 
So  heavy  as  he  went  down.  Comrade, 
Brought  ?  what  ail’ft  thou  ?  canft  not 
fpeak  ?  I  hope  thou 
Wert  not  frighted. 

i ,  Outl.  O  help !  where  am  I  ?  drawn 
from  one  hell  into  another  ?  had 
Afxf.  Come,  leave  your  fooling,  what 
money  have  you  ?  (I’d  give  all 
i.OutL  Had  I  the  price  of  Kingdoms 
But  for  one  bit  of  meat*  but  I  have  none.* 
Smi.  Slid,  he  would  cofen  us*how  do 
you  look  when  you  lie  ? 

Oh  me  1 

Maf  What  aileft  thou,? 

Sw/.This  is  not  he*,  it  is  a  gaftly  fpirio. 
i.  Outl*  What  ?  are  you  men  ? 

Alaf.  Yes,  but  we  have  play’d  the 
Divels,  till  we  have 
Got  a  fpirit  betwixt  us. 

i.  O«r/.lfyou  be  men, help  me  to  food, 
a  little  food. 

Afaf.  What  art  thou  that  canft  look 
thus  Piepeckt,  Crowtrod ,  or 
Sparrow-blafted  ?  ha  I 

1 .  Ou t l.  O,  I  am  pin’d  with  hunger. 

Afaf  Here,  ftay  thy  ftomach*  there’s 

a  cruft  I  brought 

To  flop  the  open  mouth  of  the  Maftive, 
if  he  hayd  flown  at  us. 

Carp.  O  pull,  pull  away. 

Str.i.  There  he  is  now  1  am  fure. 

Carp.  I  fhall  be  devour’d  elfe. 

Afaf.  Whats  the  matter  Fellow  ? 

Carp.  Take  his  teeth  out  o’  me,  I  can¬ 
not  tell  you  elfe. 

(Pull  up  Ca^p.  an  Outl .  hanging  «n  him} 
Afaf.  O  Cannibal !  wilt  thou  eat  ^ 
Carpenter  ? 

2.  Outl .  O  meat,  meat,  if  you  be  men. 
Afaf.  No,  we  are  Divels  *  but  here’s 

another  cruft  for  thee 
What  e’re  thou  art  *,  we  have  play’d  the 
Thieves  to 
Very  good  purpofe; 

Carp.  He  has  gnaw’d  a  piece  of  my 
Flank  out  with’s  teeth , 

And  mifs’d  very  narrowly  certain  mem-' 
bers  of  more  moment,.  They’d  i 
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\  They’d  have  gone  down  glib  with  him  } 

;  now  in  the 

Divels  name,  what  are  ye  ? 

S mi.  Until  their  crufts  be  done  they 
\  cannot  tell  us. 

Maf.  Come,l  do  fufpeft  the  fubtilty  of 
this  cruel  politick 

Lord  }  would  we  were  well  out  on’s 
houfe.  No  noife  my 
Mafters,  and  we’l  bring  you  to  meat 
enough}  and  then 

We’l  hear  your  ftory,  and  tell  our  own  } 
a  word  more 

Here,  may  coft  all  our  lives.. 

Smith.  Take  up  your  tools  and  lead 
the  way. 

Enter  Mildred  and  Edith . 

Sw i.  Come,  foftly,  foftly  then. 

Mild.  I  will  away  this  night. 

Maf  Peace,  hark. 

Ed,  But  Madam.  (perfwafion, 

Mil .  Had  you  the  only  Tongue  of  all 
1  So  much  I  prize  my  life,&  honour  more, 

I  would  not  miffe  this  opportunity 
I  .For  all  that  you  could  fay. 

Smi.  Are  not  thefe  Sprites  ? 

Carp.  No  evil  ones  I’l  warrant, they  are 
fo  white  } 

Hark  a  little  more. 

Ed.  To  night  he’s  troubled  ’bout  An- 
thynus  coming,  (tonneffe. 

So  that  he  will  not  think  of  luft  or  wan- 
Mdd. That  trouble  keeps  him  waking} 
and  I  fear  (withhold  him. 
Will  rather  fpur  him  forwards  then 
I  Smi.They  talk  methinks}  but  I  cannot 
hear  what 

For  fhaking.  -  (thy  Picklocks, }  ftid. 
Carp.  Take  heed  thou  doft  not  jingle 
They’l  ring  up  the  houfe  like  alarum 
bell. 

Ed.  Well,  hncc  you  are  fo  refolute, 
would  we  were  out  of  the 
Houfe  once,  if  we  be  taken,  ’tis  not  the 
price  of  (goes,  can  fave 

A  million  ofMaiden-heads,as  the  market 
Our  lives.  (they  be.  They 

Carp.  Good,  I  have  found  what  fprites 
Muft  needs  be  the  wenches  that  I  fufpe- 
&ed  were  in 


The  Butlers  chamber,  and  made  the 
ftiflf  ftanding  bedftead  that 
1  fet  up  but  laft  week,  crack  like  a 
wicker  chair. 

Ah  Rogues!  I  heard  ye. 

Ed.Oh  me!  we  are  undone  and  taken. 
Maf.  I’m  glad  ’tis  no  worfe. 

Carp. Peace,  if  you  have  a  mind  to  fcape 
out  oth1  houfe  alive.  they  be 
Mild.  Come  Nurfe,  my  fear  is  over,  if 
Men,  and  bring  us  out  oth’  houfe. 

They  cannot  be  fo  dangerous  as  he  I 
fcap1  d. 

Carp.  Did  he  fo  put  thee  toT,  my  little 
Buftlepate  ?  what  a  flout  blade’s 
this  Butler  ? 

'  Mil.  Thefe  are  good  Fellows  Nurfe. 
Carp.  Tes  faith,  and  fear  you  nothing 
for  all  our  divelifh 

Outfides}  if  we  fcape  out  o’ the  houfe, 
you  fcape,  and  (by’t }  a*nd  fo 
If  we  fail,  our  necks  are  fure  to  hang 
On  there  afore  once  more  in  the  name  of 
.  v  darknefle.  (repulfe 

Of.  If  my  attempt  now  fail,  may  my 
Strike  luft  for  ever  out  of  countenance. 

(Ear.  0  fa,  light  and  Dagger. } 

It  is  decreed  fhe  fleeps  with  me  or  death 

1 .  Cutl.  S4death,  it  is  he. 

2.  Outl.  Let  us  fall  to  and  beat  him. 
Carp.  As  you  can  hope  for  meat  again, 

or  life,  (  glide  by. 

Look  big,  and  ufe  no  words}  andfo, 
of.  The  night,  the  place,  her  fate, and 
my  defire,  (tage. 

Do  all  confpire  unto  my  wifh’d  advan* 
And  fo  I  come  coy  Damofel. 

(  Hide  the  women  unuer  their  habits ,  and  f o 
Exeunt  all  hut  Of.)  N 
Ha?  how  ?  why  ?  where  ?  who  ?  or  what 
can  you  or  I  be  ? 

They  are  all  gone, arid  I  am  tottering  left 
Upon  an  Earthquake}  gentle, holla, holla, 
Set  not  too  hard  old  Ops,  thou’lt  fhake 
thy  rider,  „  (bo. 

Through  thy  chinky  wrinkles  into  Lim- 
1  fliall  fmke  piecemeal  if  thou  trot  fo 
hard.  J 

So,  fo,  fo,  HoKa,  holla,  gentle-earth.  - 

 Qpe*jj 


Open  net  here,  not  near  that  part  of  thee 
That  has  but  now  difgorg’d  thofe  fa- 
mifh’d  ghofts,  (ned  me 

That  with  the  Furies  would  have  beck- 
Along  to  hell  with’em  }  fo,let  me  down, 
I  muit  not  fallow  yet,  but  deep  and 
think  upon’t.  (fear. 

I  will  come  time  enough  you  need  net 
Bur  firft  creep  back  to  bed,  as  nothing 
were. 

-  Ojru  k,  Etbelfaick,  Edebed;Alfride. 
Off. You  have  told  me  wonders, which 
have  pierc'd  my  foul  (confelle. 
With  horror  and  amazement}  yet  I  mull; 
In  all  that  I  am  like  to  differ,  heaven  is 
juft,  (upen  me  } 

Whilft  wrath  my  wilfulntffe  has  pull'd 
Yet  pardon,  fince  thou  gav’ft  me  that 
affedion  (courfe, 

That  wandred  with  me  in  this  oblique 
This  uuquoth  way,  with  which  I  have 
notftray’d  ('frailty. 

Further  then  love  might  lead  an  humane 
Eth.  You  d"o  ccnftder  well,  my  Lord, 
and  we  (croffes 

Befeech  you  drive  to  counter-check  thefe 
Still  with  your  Kingly  reafonr 

Of:.  Yes,  and  fall  upe.n  our  prefenc 
bufinefft }  there  you  find  me 
Out  of  a  fpacious  Kingdom  of  mine  own, 
Shut  in  a  narrow  Prifon  }  whilft  the  bro¬ 
ther  (married 

Other,  whefe  love  T  came  to  feek,  has 
The  J^ueen  I  might  have  had}  before  I 
have  feen 

His  Sifter  }  there  was  a  quick  expedition. 
&h.  My  Lord,  for  that  before. you  left 
the  Court  Cbufie  Lords 

In  your  fuppos’d  diftradion }  the  ore- 
Eau/iide  and  Thcodwaid ,  out  of  ftrong 
conceit 

The  fight  of  her  wo  Id  cure  ycu,reign’d 
your  letters  ( us  the  Court-, 

Which  fetch’d  the  £ueen}  then  banifh’d 
Before  we  could  take  notice  }  we  had 
been  (forwards. 

Strong  Traitors  elfe  to  let  that  match  go 
Nor  heard  we  of  it  until  now  the  Poft 
That  brings  the  news  oth’  Kings  and 
Queens  approach 


Arriv’d  here  in  the  C<ty. 

Ofr.kW  think  him  then  their  King  ftill? 
Eth.  Yes,  yes,  and  though  he  told  us 
who  he  was }  (jmadnefTe. 
The  overwife  Lords  imputed  that  to  his 
Oft.,  It  feems  he  was  not  fo  mad,  but 
he  could  take 
j  The  Queen  into  my  bed. 

Eth.  Where  fhe  lik’d  him  fo  well 
Thatfhe  now  brings  him  home  unto  her 
own. 

Still  thinking  him  your  perfon. 

Ofx.  Whilft  I  lie  here  for  his, 

A  ccus’d  of  Parricide  }  but  I  will  not 
Reveal  my  felf  till  trial.  (Enr. Mildred} 
Now  all  my  fufferings  are  turn’d  into 
delightful  recreations. 

Faireft  of  Virgins  welcome }  marvail  not 
That  at  firft  fight  I  knew  you,  when  my 
heart  (ture } 

Wears  the  ImprefTion  of  youcPortrai- 
And  ail  my  intellectual  faculties 
Bow  to  no  other  object  but  your  beauty. 
Mild.  O  Sir,  lay  by  this  Ivgh  diftimu- 
lation}  (brother. 

For  though  I  find  you  now  are  not  my 
Of*.  Loye,  fhe  knows  I  am  not  An- 
thynuf.  (mift 

Her  vertue  like  the  Sun  will  clear  the 
Of  error  we  were  loft  in. 

Mild.  Not  dnthynws  ? 

Yes,  the  bright  Sun  difeovers  not  a  truth 
More  evident  then  that  you  are  Anthynus 
Nor  ever  fhin’d  on  man  I  lov’d  fo  Well, 

Or  hop’d  to  marry,  fmee  you  are  not  my 
brother. 

Ofr .  I  imderftand  not  this. 

Mild.  Indeed  I  came  Qiand 

To  tell  you  fo,  and  could  you  clear  your 
Of  the  foul  ftain  of  blood  you  are  ac¬ 
cus’d  of. 

Were  I  foie  monarchefs  of  all  this  Iftand, 
I’d  kneel  to  beg  a  brides  place  in  your 
bed. 

Ofr.  If  I  can  clear  my  felf? 

Mild.  Nay,  mark  me  further }  (you* 

If  you  clear  not  your  fdf,  Ift  not  outlive 
To  call  to  mind  the  man  that  I  fo  lov’d, 
Butcher’d  his  Father  j  though  he  were 
not  jrine,  I  lov’d 


TveQueenstxchange 


I  lov’d  him  as  a  father  *,  oh  good  heaven! 
How  good?how  reverend  a  man  was  he? 

Of .  Weep  not,  but  hear  me ;  or  hear 
me  though  you  weep  *, 

I  am  not  Anthynus. 

Mild.  I  may  fay  as  well, 

I  do  not  love  you. 

Ofr.  I  never  had  an  hand 
!!  In  blood  of  any  man. 

Mild .  Prove  that,  I  am  yours. 

Ofr.  Fetch  me  a  Prieft. 

Edel.  I  faw  one  i’th  next  room 
Drinking  and  Pinging  catches  with  fome 
Prifoners.  (now  again, 

Ed.  Withhold  your  hands,  Anthynus 
Ji  Fair  Lady,  is  your  brother. 

Mild.  Why  did  you  mock  me  then  ? 

Ed.  To  fave  you  from  your  brother 
Offas  lult,  (that 

I  feign’d  that  you  were  not  his  Sifter  *, 
In  hope  to  marry  you,  he  might  forbear  | 
His  divelifh  purpofe.  ■'  * 

Mild.  Now  I  am  loll  for  ever. 

In  being  th'e  Daughter  of  a  murder’d 
Father, 

And  made  uncapable  of  you  in  marriage. 
Ofr.  Yet  hear  me,  and  be  comforted. 
Mild.  O  me  V 

Ed.  Hark  my  Lord  Anthynut. 

Ofr.  I  do  not  know  that  name. 

Ed.  Go  to,  go  to  j  nor  you  do  not  re¬ 
member  (of  Sparging 

How  I  behav’d  my  felf  upon  the  eating 
Comfefts,  that  your  Brother  Offa  gave 
me,  (fay,  this  murder  , 

And  laid  the  fault  on  you  5  pray  ]ove,  I 
Be  no  more  his  fault  then  yours. 

A  jhoat  within.  Enter  Keeper. 

Ofr.  Hark,  the  wide  world  abroad  is 
fill’d  with  joy. 

And  muft  we  only  be  fhut  from  it? now. 
Keep.  My  Lord  Anthynus. 

Ofr.  Still  mull  I  be  Anthynus  ? 

Keep.  You  are  call’d  unto  your  Trial. 
Ofr.  who  are  my  Judges  ? 

Keep.  Thofe  that  are  bribe-free  I  dare 
warrant  ’em.  (with  you } 
It  may  perhaps  go  fomewhat  the  harder 
j  For  nothing  but  white  innocence  can 
quit  you, 


Pray  heaven  you  hav’t  about  you *,  even 
the  King  (fhould  have  faid. 

And  Aueen ,  die  Queen  and  King  I 

For  file’s  our  Soveraign,  ’tis  her  Law 
mart  do  it. 

Of r.  What  King  do  you  mean  then  ? 

Keep.  King  Ofriicfa you  know  nothing. 

Ofr.  Yes,  I  know  him  as  well  as  he 
knows  him  felf. 

Keep.  Take  heed  Sir  what  you  lay. 

Ofr.  I  fear  him  not. 

But  am  as  good  as  he  j  now  carry  me 
for  fomething. 

Mild.  O  pray  take  heed. 

Keep.  How  ? 

Mild.  Peace,  he  did  not  fay  fo. 

Keep.  Slid,  he’s  as  mad  as  his  brother 

Ofi. 

0(r .  Is  Offa  mad  ? 

Keep.  O  quite  befides  himfelf,and  talks 
the  ftranglieft 

Of  his  fathers  murder,your  running  away 

And  the  defire  he  has  to  hang  his  bro¬ 
ther  here  j 

And  then  he  is  haunted  with  fprites  too, 
they  fay  i  ' 

You  will  know  all  anon  *,  will  you  go 
my  Lord  ? 

Ofr.  Yes,  will  you  be  fo  kind  as  to  fee 
my  Trial? 

Mild.  Indeed  I  muft  not  leave  you. 

Keep.  ’Tis  a  kinde  part  indeed,  and 
may  become 

A  Sifter  *,  like  the  wife  that  would  not 
leave 

Her  hulband  till  fhe  faw  him  totter. 

Set  the  beft  foot  forward,  and  the  beft 
face 

You  can,  my  Lord,  upon  the  bufinefle. 

ExeHnt. 

Hoboys.  ^ 

Enter  Theodwald  and  Eauf  ride,  K elrick^and 

Elkyvin,  Vhodr'uk, Anthynus  and  Bertha. 

Omn.  Long  live  King  Ofr  del $  and  i^ueen 
Ben  ha. 

Anlh.  Ijoynwithye  in  your  withes 
for  the  Queen  *, 

And  with  well  to  King  Ofr  tick,  as  a 
ftranger. 

•  v  r  Omn . 


- 


The  Queens  Exchange . 


Cmn.  How’s  this  ?  (him ; 

Antb.  But  will  no  louger  perfonate 
For  now  be  it  known  to  you  that  I  am 
no  Ofr  tick  j  (more. 

But  he  that  warns  you  call  me  fo  no 
Beit.  What  means  my  love  ? 

Anth.  Nay,  Madam,  ’tis  mod  ferious. 
Kelt.  Blefle  us !  (was. 

Ihcedvr.  He’s  madder  now  then  e’re  he 
Eauf.  I  am  at  my  wits  end  too  ;  if 
marriage  (fay  to’t. 

Will  not  tame  him,  I  know  not  what  to 
Anth.  I  have  told  you  truth,  and  your 
fair  grace  can  witnefle 
How  violently  I  was  thrown  upon  the 
fortune,  (my  vow. 

I  thank  thofe  provident  Lords,  againft 
Ben.  I  take  it  as  the  providence  of 
Heaven ;  (Father, 

.  And  from  the  Son  of  that  moft  injur’d 
'Whom  now  in  my  joys  drength  I  could 
fhed  tears  for.  (handmaid. 

I  yield  you  are  my  head,  and  I  your 
(“She  fets  him  down ,  and  k$eels\  betakes 
her  up. J  (her  liking 

Eauf.  So,  fo,  a  few  nights  trial  has  got 
For  ever  fad  enough ;  what  notable  old 
Cockfcombs 

Have  we  been  made?  nay,  made  our 
felves  indeed. 

Anth.  Now  further  know,  my  Lords, 
I  am  Amhynut ,  (whom 

The  Son  of  that  old  honed  Lord,  ’gaind 
Your  fulphurous  malice  kindled  the 
Queens  anger. 

ElkF’  Who’l  have  an  head  now  for  an 
halfpenny  ? 

Kelr.  And  for  tother  two  Tokens  mine 
into  the  Bargain. 

Enter  Keeper ,  with  ,  Etkelfwick.y 

Ediths  A  If  fide ,  E  delred,  Guard. 
/Ctf/.Make  way  there  for  the  Prifoner. 
E attf.  See  King  Of  ikk- 
7beodw>.  I,  this  is  our  King  indeed. 

7 heedr.  Okt  me  wafh  your  feet  Sir 
with  my  tears.  ( Tbeodrick, . 

Off.  Thy  trefpaflfe  is  thine  honour  my 
And  I  mud  thank  youf  care  my  Lords, 
r  7  as  it  deferves, 

•  -  t  1  ’  Vj 


Your  over-  reaching  care  to  gjfe  my 
Dignity 

As  much  as  in  you  lay  unto  another. 

And  for  your  Letters  counterfeit  in.  my 
name,  (marriage. 

By  which  the  Queen  is  mock’d  into  a 
Vjeodv.  That  was  your  policy,  your 
wit,  my  Lord. 

E< tuf.  A  fhame  on’t.  would  I  were 
hang’d,  that  I 
Might  hear  no  more  on’t. 
bert.  Fair  Sir,  the  Queen  is  pleas’d# 
and  hopes  you  are  (thoughts. 
In  her  that’s  fo  much  fairer  in  your 
Anth  My  Sifter  Mildred. 

Ofr  Yes,  my  noble  Brother,  (felf. 
She  dands  in  fortune  equal  with  your 
In  being  mine. 

Anth.  But  not  great  Sir,  untill 
You  are  acquitted  of  my  fathers  murder. 
Ofr.  I  am  clear  of  that,  as  I  am  not  An- 
thynus  . 

Anthynm  is  accus’d,  not  Ojrric ^  Sir, 

Your  father  is  required  at  your  hands. 
Bert.  Ha ! 

At n.But  his  accufer  reads  another  leflfon 
Now  Madam. 

Ofa  brought  bound  in  a  Chair . 
Of.  whither  do  you  hurry  me  ? 

If  I  mud  anfwer’t,give  me  yet  fome  time. 
To  make  provifion  of  befitting  Prefents, 
To  fupply  the  hard  hands  of  my  dern 
Judges, 

Into  a  tender  feeling  of  my  caufe:  (likes, 

I  know  what  loves,  what  Mine 9 

And  what  will  make  grave  Radmanthus 
run. 

Anth.  He  is  diftra&ed. 

Am.  Yes,  and  fpeaks  hainous  things 
A  gaind  himfelf,  both  of  my  Lords  mur¬ 
der, 

And  an  intended  rape  againd  his  Sider, 
Antb.  Inceduous  monder  1 
Of.  Hark,  how  the  Divel  lies  ; 

I  have  no  Sider. 

Ed,  How  he’s  pofiefs’d 
Of  that  drange  error  ?I  mud  fatisfie  you; 
That  was  meerly  feign’d  by  nae  tofave 
her  honour  t 

. _  G  *  From 


mens 


From  hisoutfagious  luft 
A  n.  But  here  comes. that 
Ckars'all  at  once. 

Wel^oVne  my  honour’d  Lords.  - 
(Enter  Sege-bert,  Alba  to ,  Jtff.  Outlaw.  J 
j fefff  A  boon,  a  boon,  my  gratious 
Liege. 

A  rn  Hold  your  peace  fool  • 

Seg.  My  Son  Anthynu *  living  ? 

Ofr.  You  are  my  Father  in  your 
.Daughters  right. 
f  Seg-  My  bleffin  g  on  my  G irie.  - 
Ofr.  But  fee  A *tb}ngs  at  a  greater 

-  height. 

A  nib.  My  Father. 
bert  Andrmy  Father  noble  Sir.  - 
Tour-pardon,  and  for  ever  welcome. 

See.  If  this  were  real  now,  and  not  a 
Dream  \ 

Jeff.  Come,  leave  your  fooling,  hear  a 
wife  man  fpeak  :  • . 

Great  King  according  unto  thy  beheft 
With  Knights  adventurers  I  went  in 
qtteft,  ' 

Through  the  Woods  and  Forrefts  wild 
To  fcoure  the  Dens  of  Outlaws  vild  ; 
Whence  thefe  old  men,  this  Knave  I 
'bring 

Together  with  this  Starveling  *, 

Whom  I  prefen  t  not  dead,  but  quick 
Unto  thy  graceRing  Olnn\. 

A  rn.  Look  this  way  fool, 

This  is  King  Of  ink  nrfan. 

Jeff*  whofe  fool  ana  I  then  ? 

Ofr.  Mine. 

Mild.  And  mine. 

A  nth  Mine. 

Bert.  And  mine.  -  *  • 

Jeff.  Whoop,  hold  a  little,  beft  let  me 
be  every  bodies  fool 

Round  about  the  houfe.  ([ward j 

But  amo  ngft  you  all,  let  me  not  lofe  re- 
I  muft  not  fool  for  nought  y  the  times 
are  hard. 

Ofr .  Still  the  fool’s  covetous. 

Bert,  l  ow  thee  a  juft  reward,  for  I 
proclaim’d 

To  him  that  brought  this  man  alive  or 
dead  -I 


A  thoufand  crowns  j  but  fince  tirou  art 

fo  fortunate  l  7 
To  bring  ,  Jiirn  home;  alive  and  well  re¬ 
cover’d"  z:t  W“  “  “ 

Out  of  inch  danger-*- —  .  • 

Jeff.  I  fttali'have  nothing,  fhalli/ 

Bm.TT.doubie  thy  reward,  give  thee 
two  thoufand  crows. 

Jeff.  It  is  enough  in  confidence-,  who 

*•  ;  bids  more?  :  .  7  5 

For  till  you  are  out-bidden,  f  1  be  your 
fool. 

But  can  you  tell  whofe  Favourite  you 
are  then  ? 

theoar.  w here  I  was  firft,  I’l  ever  wifh  - 
to  be. 

Ofr.  And  I’l  be  thi*e  Thecdricfa  for 
thou.in  this 

Haft  above  favour  fhewn  me  unto  bliffe. 

Seg.  I  have  perform’d  your  Majefties 
command. 

Though  not  in  fending,  yet  in  bringing 
home 

My  banifh’d  friend,  Lord  Albert #,  the 
preferver 

Of  my  now  happy  life. 

Bert.  It  fhall  be  to  his  honour  j  wel¬ 
come  Alberto. 

Out!.  Oh  what  an  heavenly  fmell  of 
meat  is  here! 

Seg.  All  the  unhappinefs  I  now  can  fee 
Is  but  an  argument  of  tears  for  thee, 

In  whom  I’m  juftly  punifh’d. 

A  nth.  Take  him  hence 
From  my  grieved  fathers  fight. 

Seg.  And  pray  let  care 
Be  had  for  his  recovery  *,  his  fenfes  may 
Bring  a  new  foul  into  him,  for  which  I 
pray. 

Off.  What  am  I  freed  ? 

Am.  Yes,  yes,  my  Lord,  all’s  well. 

.  Off.  I  knew  my  bribes  would  do  it. 

Jeff.  I’l  off  with  him, for  ’tis  unknown 
'  to  you 

What  good  a  fool  may  on  a  mad  man 
do.  Ex.  Am.  Offa ,  Jeffrey . 

Seg.  This  fword  was  evidence  enough 
againft  him j 

But  here’s  one  of  the  Outlaws  that  con- 
fefs’d  it ;  For 
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'For  whom,  fmcc  he  is  penitent,  I  beg 

pardon. 

Mild.  The  other  two  his  fellows  are 
both  extant : 

For  whom  together  with  three  theevifh 
workmen 

That  were  ftrong  inftruments  in  my  de¬ 
livery. 

Let  me  beg  mercy.  . 

AnthA  have  heard  of  them  that  robb’d 
my  brothers  Jewel- houfe. 

’Tis  a  day  of  grace, 

And  we  are  taught  by  heavens  abundant 
mercy 

Shewn  upon  us  beyond  our  expectation, 
To  imitate  that  goodnefle. 


or- 


Exchange. 


Bert.  I  forgive 
All  on  my  part. 

Cfr.  I  pardon  all  on  mine. 

Beit.  And  now  right  royal  Sir,  let  me 
entreat  (pleat, 

For  former  love,  to  make  our  laft  com- 
You  will  be  pleas’d  a  month  with  us  to 
ftay 

In  triumphs  to  commemorate  this  day. 

Of).  Next  to  my  fum  ofhappinefle my 
Bride, 

I  fhould  have  fought  that  honour,  royal 
Siller. 

Anffc.Thus  through  tempeftuousfighs 
and  fhowres  of  tears 
Joy  at  the  laft  more  cheerfully  appears. 

Exeunt. 


re.  • 

ies 


Ric.  Bkome. 


Vests  dedit  bis  quoqut  Fintm. 


